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its consideration in these columns, because the question is 
oné which should be discussed fairly and impartially on its 
merits, and not solely in its relation to any single particular 
occasion or society. The State pigeon shooting tournaments 
of 1881 are past; those of 1882 are yet a long way off. 
This, then, is a fit time to consider the question which has 
engaged the serious attention of many sportsmen throughout 
the country. It is this: Is the wholesale trap-shooting of 
pigeons a proper employment to consume the time at the 
various State conventions of sportsmen ? 

To answer this candidly, it is necessary to look the facts 
equarely in the face. Briefly stated, they are as follows: 

1. State associations are formed for the purpose—so their 
titles, constitutions and professions declare—of advancing 
the interests of sportsmanship and for securing the better 


game birds, game associations certainly have no business to 
trap and shoot them by wholesale ; that pigeon shooting is an 
infatuation with which these game societies are so filled that 
they wholly fail to do their legitimate work ; and that, if 
pigeon shooting were abolished from the annual conventions, 
the State associations would receive large accessions of 
influential supporters, and would then accomplish the ends 
for which they are professedly organized, but which have 
not been gained. 

Another objection to these large pigeon shooting tourna- 
ments is one wholly apart from any sentiment, and is 
recognized by both parties; that is, the growing scarcity of 
the birds, the consequent difficulty of procuring a sufficient 
supply and the increased expense. During the past year 
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ing for the next shoot. 

6. Many influential sportsmen who have a warm interest 
in matters pertaining to the advancement of sport, wiihhold 
their support and presence from the State trap-shooting tour- 
naments. The number of prominent men thus holding aloof 
is yearly increasing. 

7. Not only do these conventions accomplish absolutely 
nothing in the right direction, but more and worse than this, 
they have a positively bad influence in their effect upon 
public opinion. Instead of fostering by their transac- 
tions a popular appreciation of the dignity of field 
sports, and a public sympathy with the spirit and objects of 
just game laws, they bring the term ‘‘ game protection” 
into ridicule and contempt. The only time the public hears 
anything of these societies is when its ears are saluted by the 
fusillade of their guns at the pigeon traps. The outside 
world never dreams of the existence of these State associa- 
tions for the protection of game, except when they pose be- 
fore it as exterminators of wild pigeons. The influences of 
these conventions upon those who participate in them is also 
questionable. In one State at least the annual tournament is 
tending more and more every year to a money-making affair. 
One of the State tournaments of 1881 was, to all discoverable 
intents and purposes, a grand money-making scheme on the 
part of the clubs under whose direct management it was 
held. The speculation failed, because the public could not 
be induced to pay gate-money to witness the immense and 
business-like slaughter of pigeons. The convention was 
barren alike of dividends for the stockholders in the sch-me, 
and of any single good result which should legitimately have 
followed a game society’s convention. 

Those are the facts; but in regard to them very diverse 
views are held. It is argued, on the one hand, that the 
pigeon is not a game bird; that there is no sufficient reason 
why it should not ‘be utilized for trap shooting ;: that it is no 
more cruel to kiJl one pigeon than one quail, nor twenty 
thousand pigeons at the trap than twenty birds in the field; 
that when the number of congregated shooters is taken into 
consideration the average number of pigeons per man is not 
excessive; that no other form of amusement can be substi- 
tuted for the trap-shooting of live birds; and that without 
some such attraction the conventions would not be held. 

On the other hand, there is a growing conviction among 
an annually increasing number of sportsmen that this yearly 
slaughter of thousands of birds is essentially cruel, unmanly 
and unworthy of the societies which practice it; that the 
average shooting afforded by these birds, which have been 
cooped up and starved for so long a period before they are 
finally put into the trap, and thrown weak, dazed and help- 
less into the air, to the spot where the gun was pointed be- 


sporismen in various States can not accomplish better results, 
more successfully further the common interests of their 
clubs, attain a greater prestige and wield a more potent in- 
fluence. 

We invite an expression of views. 
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ITH our issue of April 14, we began to head our 
columns of ‘‘Seaand River Fishing” with choice 
quotations from standard writers on angling. We have ran- 
sacked our brains in the hottest of city weather, and thumbed 
volumes of learned and entertaining authors to obtain quo- 
tations which should embody some appropriate sentiment or 
enforce some axiom which we especially wished to enforce 
upon the attention of our readers. 

We are discouraged. Disappoinied at what we believe to 
be a lack of appreciation. Not a word of censure or praise 
has it brought forth, not a line of commendation has it 
elicited. The sweetness has apparently been wasted upon 
the desert air. No one has ever referred to the quotations in 
any manner whatever. If they had only said that they were 
bad! 

These quotations—gems we have thought them—appear to 
us to have contained the cream of angling sentiment, epi- 
gram, wit and learning. Some of them have embodied er- 
ronious statements as well, but they have not called forth a 
word of remonstrance. Why this is so we know not, but 
have several times been on the point of abandoning the 
practice of heading those columns with the coruscations of 
thought of anglers gone before, on account of the labor of 
looking up the passage which condenses the wit and learning 
of a volume, a work often requiring hours to select a para- 
graph which can be read in four seconds. But we won’t. 
Not yet. We will continue for a while now that we have 
thus publicly called attention to what our angling readers 
may have overlooked. We want them to know that these 
things are weekly spread for them and have them educate 
their tastes up to them, the same as they have learned to 
love tobacco and raw tomatoes. 

We ha ve given quotations from Walton, Thad. Norris, G. 
Christopher Davies, W. C. Prime, Frank Forester, Edward 
Jesse, James Wilson, Cotton Mather, Dr. J. A. Henshall, J. 
F. Sprague, W. Wright and others well known in England 
and America. In fact we have prided ourselves dn the apt- 
ness and richness of these extracts, and knowing that we 
number among our readers so many men of taste we have 
wondered if it was worth while to continue this labor, or if 
the pearls were cast before such an appreciative audience 














Marne Mooss Murpgrers.—We publish in another column 
a letter from one of the Maine Commissioners of Fisheries 


ing the Maine game wardens. As to the integrity of the 
Maine game wardens we have no means of judging, beyond 
the correspondence which has appeared in these columns; 
but whatever may be the faithfulness or unfaithfulness of the 
wardens, the Commissioners of Fisheries and Game of that 
State have given abundant proof of activity and determina- 
tion. They should have the co-operation of all sportsmen 
who wish to see the laws enforced. Mr. Stilwell says he is 
ready to prosecute the Portland moose killer. Now let some 
of the indignant Portland sportsmen, who have sufficient 
grit, give the Commissioners the facts in the case. As Mr. 
Stilwell pertinently suggests, the best kind of indignation is 
that which bears some fruit. At the sitting of the County 
Court at Farmington, last week, the Grand Jury found a bill 
against Dr. A. A. Robinson for having killed a yearling 
moose. He is reported as saying that ‘‘if convicted, he will 
make his case a test of the constitutionality of the law; if 
he is fined $100, he will willingly pay $5,000 to make the 
test.” We advise the Doctor to keep his money. There is 
Rothing unconstitutional about the law, and money spent in 
trying to prove the opposite is simply thrown away. 
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that they were so rapt in admiration as to become insensible 
to such material objects as pens, ink and paper. Hence in 
writing this article we chose the beading which you see 
above. 





Some One To Bramz.—In a Brooklyn shooting gallery 
last Saturday night, Harry Heat heote, a boy sixteen years 
old, attended to the targets. An uAknown man had fired 
four shots, and Heathcote went to the end of the gallery to 
take down thetarget. While he was there the man fired the 
fifth shot. The bullet struck Heathcote in the right side of 
the neck, killing him almost instantly. After firing the shot 
the stranger coolly walked away. The proprietor of the gal- 
lery is to blame for this fatality. Rifle ranges may be con- 
structed like that in Conlin’s gallery, this city, in which such 
so called ‘‘accidents” as this are utterly impossible; and the 
proprietor of a gallery, who neglects to provide his range with 
these appurtenances of safety, should be held criminally re- 
sponsible for the consequences of his negligence. In Conlin’s 
gallery access to the target is had only by pushing open a 
heavy iron door, which swings back upon the end of the 
tunnel and interposes itself between the target room and the 
firing point. This device insures absolute protection to the 
attendant who is arranging the target. 





Tar W111 of the late Inslee A. Hopper, of Newark, N. J., 
who for many years was President of the Singer Manufac- 
turing Company, gives all of his property tohis wife excepting 
his fishing tackle, guns, and other sporting implements. 
These he bequeathed to his two sons, expressing his desire 
that they will cultivate a love for fishing and fieldsports. Of 
the intrinsic value of the sporting outfit we are not told; but 
the advice we know to be worth many thousands of dollars 
to young men. There are hosts of gray-haired veterans to- 
day who would not exchange pleasures found in field sports 
for a very considerable money consideration ; and we know 
one gun and one dog and one fishing-rod which a small for- 
tune could not buy. 





SmotuERED Doas.—The misfortune which overtook the 
kennel of a Philadelphia gentleman, who exhibited at the 
London dog show, calls for strong language and vigorous 
action. This is not the first time that valuable dogs have 
been destroyed while being transported in railway baggage 
cars, nor until some better method than that now employed 
shall be adopted can we hope that it will be the last. The 
occurrence argues either very insufficient accommodations or 
gross carelessness on the part of the railway employes, and 
we trust that such decided action may be taken in this 
matter as will enable dog owners to feel more safe in the 
future, when forwarding their dogs by rail, than they can at 
present. We have not the details of the unfortunate affair, 
but hope to have them next week. 





Guns Given Away.—The cheap gun speculator has ap- 
peared again. This time it isthe ‘‘Saxon,” an arm which, 
the advertisements tell us, all the ‘‘sporting papers” speak 
highly of. We dropped in to see the ‘‘ Saxon” gun the other 
day and to inquire what ‘sporting papers” endorsed it. The 
man in charge scratched his head, and cited two or three 
European papers; but he could not specify the issues con- 
taining the ‘‘ Saxon’s” praises. The “secret” of the cheap- 
ness, he volunteered to us confidentially, was that these 
“‘ shot-guns” were originally rifles made for the Zulu war, 
and afterward rebored and fitted to stocks to be sold to 
‘¢ farmer’s boys” and ‘‘countrymen.” It must be a very 
green chap who invests in the “Saxon.” By the way, we 
should like to stand at a safe distance and see the agent of 
these arms shoot one of them off once, 





Massaonvserts Guass Batt Assooration.—This flour- 
ishing organization is composed of sixteen clubs, and has a 
membership of six hundred. It holds two tournaments 
each year. Trap shooting in Massachusetts has quadrupled 
since the substitution of glass balls for pigeons. The Asso- 
ciation’s fall tournament began on the grounds of the Natick 
Sportsman’s Club yesterday morning; and will be con- 
tinued to-day. 





Mutertr’s AquakiumM.—We have received a colored litho- 
graph of the Japanese gold fish, ‘‘Kingio,” etc., to be seen 
in the aquarium of Hugo Mulertt, 507 Race street, Cincin- 
nati, O. It is well done. These fishes 'are sports of the ordi- 
nary gold fish, and are singularly supplied with extra tails, 
long tails, protuberant eyes, etc. Some of them are very 
beautiful. 





Tat Mysterious Law.—We have heard from time to 
time indefinite rumors of a law alleged to have been passed 
at the last session at Albany, prohibiting all shooting of game. 
Such a law exists only in the imagination of the wiseacres 
who originated the story, and who repeat it with all the 
mystery attending a conspiracy to murder Ceesar. 

Gisson’s Trappinc.—Mr. William H. Gibson has pre- 
pared another edition of his well-known work on trapping. 
The Harpers publish it. We will notice the book at greater 


length. 


Tag GAMBLING Question propounded by a rifleman in 
our last issue has drawn out a response from Boston. The first 
shot is fired at Bunker Hill; it may yet echo round the 
‘world, 








FOREST. 


BY-WAYS OF THE NORTHWEST. 





FIFTIT PAPER, 


WELVE miles from where it puts off from the main In- 

let, the North Arm-ends in the narrow but heavily 
timbered valley of Salmon River. We ran up to the head 
of the Arm, and, anchoring not far from the shore, landed 
and lunched under a superb Douglas fir. One of the mouths 
of the river emptied within a few steps of the spot where we 
were seated, and after lunch Mr. H. took arod to makea 
few casts, and try to capture some of the trout with which 
the river was said toswarm. Mr. Fannin, Seammux and I 
got into the Indian’s canoe, and pushed off up the river, to 
see if wecould not discover a white goat feeding on the 
mountain side. Wedid not expect, even if we saw one, to 
be able to kill it, but I had never seen this curious animal 
alive, and was anxious to behold it in its native wilds. 

It was about low water when we left the steamer’s side, 
and paddled up the river. The water near the mouth was 
nowhere more than a foot or two deep, and little riffles, or 
rapids, were encountered at every bend of the stream. In 
some of these the water was extremely shallow, so much so 
that it was quite impossible for us to get the canoe up them, 
while it was so heavily loaded, and all but Seammux were 
obliged, more than once, to land and walk around the rapids. 
It was a fine sight to watch the Indian as he stood with his 
pole in his hands preparing to drive the canoe up str 
against the turbulent current. Quietly pushing along until 
he had almost reached the rushing water, he would set his 
pole firmly against the bottom, and, leaning back against it, 
would send the little shell fifteen or twenty feet up the 
stream, and then, before its way had ceased, would have his 
pole again fixed in the bottom. Standing as he didin the 
stern, the nose of the canoe rose high out of the water, and 
looked, as it rushed forward, like the head of some sea 
monster whose lower jaw was buried beneath the surface. 
No matter how furiously the water rushed, nor how it boiled 
and bubbled on either side, the light little craft, held per- 
fectly straight, moved regularly onward until, the rapids 
passed, we would step aboard again, and resume the paddles, 
which would only be laid aside for the poles when another 
riffle was reached. 

Mr. Fannin had brought both his rifle and shot-gun, the 
latter for the benefit of any interesting birds that we might 
happen to see; while I had only my own rifle. All the guns 
were pretty wet, since the canoe sat quite low, and in the 
rushing and broken torrent of the rapids took in considerable 
water. 

I have scarcely ever seen the dipper (Cinclus mexicanus) 
more abundant than it was on Salmon River. On every lit- 
tle reach of still water one or more would be started and 
would fly from rock to rock, bobbing comically at each point 
where it alighted, in the most grave and absurd fashion. 
Many of those which we saw were young not long from 
the nest, and were quite without fear, allowing the canoe to 
approach within a very short distance of them before they 
would fly. The young of this species are readily distinguish- 
able from the adults by the color of the under parts, which 
is pale brownish on the breast, fading to a pinkish tinge on 
the median line ot the belly. We also started a number of 
broods of young harlequin ducks, some of them almost able 
to fly, while others seemed to be just hatched. Whatever 
their age, they seemed abundantly able to take care of them- 
selves, and they could always keep ahead of the canoe until 
they had rounded a bend, after which they would not be seen 
again. Everywhere along the stream grew the salmon 
berry bushes laden with mature or ripening fruit. This 
shrub (Rubus spectabilis) resembles in its manner of growth 
and in its berries one of our Eastern species of blackberry, 
but its fruit when ripe is either red or yellow, berries of both 
colors growing on the same bush. They are pleasant to the 
taste, but have little substance. 

We pushed on for some distance up the stream without 
seeing any animal life larger than the ravens and eagles, 
which occasionally flew over us, going up or down the valley. 
At one point we saw where a bear had crossed the stream, 
and at another noticed some old deer tracks. At length, 
about two miles from the mouth of the river, we came to a 
long sand, or rather gravel, bar, and landing on its lower ex- 
tremity, we strolled along examining the hillside for 
the white goats that we hoped to see. The 
guns had been lying in the water, and we took 
them out of the canoe, Mr. Fannin holding his two down to 


drain, and then placing them against a stick of driftwood to. 


dry in the sun. I shook and wiped the water from mine as 
well as I could, and walked along with itin my hand. We 
had gone perhaps forty yards from the canoe, when Fannin 
and the Indian stopped, and began to scan the hills carefully 
while I walked on toward the upper end of the bar where 
there was a huge log, from which I hoped to get a better 
view than could be had from the water’s level. Reaching 
the log I climbed on it and looked back at the others. As I 
did so I saw Seammux speak earnestly to his companion and 
point across the river, and in a moment Mr. Fannin turned 
toward me, gave a low whistle, and beckoned with his hand. 
Thinking that a deer had possibly shown itself in the brush, 
I dropped down from my perch on the log and ran toward 
them. I felt sure that it could not be a goat that they saw, 
for Seammux had evidently pointed to the opposite bank of 
the river, and the goats at this season are found only on the 
mountain sides. As Iran toward them the loose stones on 

he bar:made what seemed to me a horrible clattering under 


T 


my feet, and I feared, forgetting the noise of the rushing 
waters, that, whatever it was that they saw, it would hear 
me and run off into the brush. When I was within about 
fifty yards of the watching pair, Mr. Fannin turned toward 
me again and made a gesture recommending ¢aution, and, 
just as he did so there came in sight from-hehind a bush a 
fine bear. I had slipped a cartridge into my rifle as I started, 
and as soon as the animal appeared, drapped on one knee, 
and was about to fire. As the bear, however, was perfectly 
unconscious of our presence, I waited a few seconds for him 
to stand still, for, with two spectators, I was particularly anx- 
ious not so miss him. He was about one hundred yards off, 
and there would he no excuse for failing tovhitshhim. He was 
gathering berries and'was evidently giving his whole mind 
to it. Where the fruit hung low he would merely reach up 
his head like a cow picking apples from a tree, and winding 
his long tongue about the branch would strip the berries and 
leaves from it, leaving merely the bare stem ; at other times 
he would stand up on his hind legs, and, reaching his fore 
paws to the higher branches, would pull them down to within 
reach of his mouth. Two or three times I was about to fire, 
but waited for a better chance, which came at last. 
For an instant he stood still facing me and I 
fired at the white spot in his breast. Just as I 
pulled he started to rear up for some berries above 
his head, but as the gun cracked, he thought better of it and 
whirling about lumbered off into the brush. He had disap- 
peared almost before I had lowered the rifle from my 
shoulder. A moment later I stood by my companions and 
asked them, ‘‘Did I hit him?” Neither could tell, but the 
Indian offered to go across. and see, if I would lend him my 
rifle. This I declined to do, and was about to wade the 
stream myself, when F. told me to wait, and sent the 
Seammux to fetch the canoe up to where we were standing. 

While waiting for the craft I explained my refusal to let 
the Indian take my gun to go across for the bear. It would 
have been a regular Indian trick for him to have crossed, 
and if he had found the bear dead, or badly wounded, t> 
have fired a shot and then claimed that he had killed it. 

In & moment the canoe came up, and springing on board we 
soon reached the opposite shore. Mr. Fannin and I climbed 
up the steep bank and ran to the point where the bear had 
disappeared. We had hardly gone four feet in the bushes 
when we saw a broad leaf covered with blood, then thick 
drops, and further on a place where it looked as if a teacupful 
of blood had been spilled on the ground. The trail was a 
plain one. Mr. F. said: ‘‘I am afraid he bleeds too 
much,” to which I replied: ‘If he will only keep on 
bleeding we will be sure to get him.” By this time Seam- 
mux, having secured his canoe, came up, and we hurried 
forward on the trail. Once we lost it for @ moment, but a 
low call from the Indian soon told us that he had found it 
again, and as we overtook him he stopped with an ex- 
clamation, and pushing by him I saw the bear lying a few 
yards away, curled up on his side with his paws over his 
nose. The Indian did not seem inclined to approach him, 
so holding my gun in readiness, I stepped up behind the 
brute and gave his back a push with my foot. What sounded 
very much like a snarl of rage was emitted from his throat, 
but it was really only the air escaping from his throat aud 
wounds, as I pressed my foot on him. He was quite dead, 
the ball having pierced the white spot and torn his lungs to 
pieces. 

With some trouble we lugged him out to the river bank, 
and dropped him off into the canoe; and soon after, as we 
could see nothing of any goats, we turned down stream and 
hurried merrily along by the dancing waters, took our way 
toward the steamer. 

It was very exhilarating to fly down the rapids, dashing by 
the bank at almost railroad speed, giving now and then a 
stroke of the paddle to keep the canoe straight or occasionally 
to turn her when a threatening rock appeared under her bow; 
and seeing the rapids, that had been surmounted with so 
much difficulty, disappear behind us almost as soon as they 
were reached. It took us but a short time to run down to 
the mouth of the river, and we were soon alongside the 
steamer. We found steam up and everything in readiness 
for a start, and received the cordial congratulations of the 
whole company on the unexpected.success of our short ex- 
cursion. 

As we were about to start, attention was called by the In- 
dian to two very minute white specks high up toward the 
top of the mountain on the west side of the Arm. Glasses 
were at once in requisition, and after watching the objects 
for some time it appeared quite certain that the objects were 
goats. Although they were so far distant that no motion 
could be detected in them, it was apparant that they gradu- 
ally changed their position, both with regard to each other 
and to surrounding objects. They were too far off, however, 
and the day was too far spent, to allow us to think of pursu- 
ing them. 

Our sail down the inlet was no less beautiful than that of 
the morning. The shadows of the’ trees and of the moun- 
tains were so different from those we had seen earlier in the 
day, that the effect of certain portions of the scenery was 
wholly changed. On our way we saw on alittle grassy point 
a bear feeding at the water’s edge, but before we came within 
range he had taken the alarm,and a shot from one of the 
party, fired at a distance of four or five hundred yards, had 
only the effect of making him take-a long look at us and then 
trot off into the brush. 

Seammux told us, on the way down, a rather interesting 
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story relative to a certain Selallicum which. once inhabited 
the North Arm of the Inlet, and in ancient times destroyed 
many Indians. This Selallicum was peculiar in form, 
being shaped -like two fishes joined together at the tails. 
It used to lie stretched across the mouth of the North 
Arm, just under the surface of the water, with one of its 
heads near each shore. Whenever a canoe would attempt to 
pass up the Arm the monster would wait until it was directly 
over its body and would then rise to the surface, overturn 
the canoe, and with one or both of its heads devour the oc- 
cupants. In this way it destroyed many Indians, for the 
North Arm was a great hunting ground and fish, game and 
berries abounded along the river. At last the depredations 
of the Selallicum became so terrible that the Squamish Indi- 
ans had ost nearly half their tribe, and no one any longer 
dared to go up the Arm, so that the people feared that they 
would starve to death. Now there was a young 
man in the tribe who had seen his comrades’ mis- 
ery and pitied their misfortunes, and at length 
he resolved that he would sacrifice himself for his people, 
and would kill the Selallicum even if it cost him his own 
life. So one day he went about to his family and bade them 
all good-bye, saying that he was going away and should not 
come back fora long time. Then he went away into the 
mountains, and no one saw him more. He fasted for many 
days, and prayed to the good spirit, and at last, when he was 
very weak, he dreamed one night that a very large white goat 
stood near him as he slept, and spoke to him long and wisely. 
The next day the young man went-up further into the moun- 
tains, and gathered certain roots and herbs, which he dried in 
the sun, and afterwards, building a fire, scorched. Then he 
scraped them into a powder and mixed them with some medi- 
cine oil and rubbed the whole over his body—over his head 
and arms and body and legs. He left no part untouched. 
Then he walked down the mountain to the shore of the inlet 
and dived into the water. For five years he lived in the 
water, scarcely ever coming out on shore. In all this time 
he never spoke toa man. He was so much at home in the 
water that he could swim faster than a seal or a salmon, and 
at the end of that time his medicine was so strong that he 
could call the fishes or the seals to him, and lift them into his 
canoe. Now he was ready to fight the Selallicum, and, tak- 
ing two spears, one in each hand, he swam to the mouth of 
the North Arm, and diving under the monster, tarust them 
into it. Tke fight was long and terrible, but at length the 
battle ended and the monster was dead. The young man 
was terribly wounded and expected to die. His wounds 
were so severe that he could not move, and he floated on the 
surface of the water like a dead salmon. As he lay there on 


_ the water he heard the sound of a paddle; and a canoe, in 


which sat his brother, stopped by him. The two recognized 
each other, and the brother lifted the wounded man into his 
canoe and took.him to shore. The latter then told his 
brother to take him up into the mountains, and to gather cer- 
tain roots and herbs, which he should first dry in the sun and 
then scorch in a fire. Then he told the brother to scrape 
them into powder and to mix them with the oil of a medicine 
fish, and to rub them over his whole body—to rub the mix- 
ture over his whole body, leaving no part of it untouched. 
This the brother did, and immediately the young man rose 
from the ground and walked about sound and whole. Then 
the two brothers went home to the village. Since that time 
the Selallicum has never been seen in the North Arm. This 
story, which I have thus briefly outlined, as nearly as possi- 
ble ta the Indian’s words, was told by him at considerable 
length and with great particularity and detail. 

We reached the town of Hastings about six o’clock, and at 
once took the stage for New Westminster. The next day I 
left for Victoria. Yo. 

Camp on Loughborough Inlet, B: C. 


+o = 
Rovutses To THE Duokinac Grounps.—<As the season for 


duck shooting draws near, it is worth while to suggest to 
those who purpose visiting the South, during the season, 
how they can most conveniently reach their destination. 
We presume that about the middle of November the exodus 
for the shooting in South Carolina will begin, and the mem- 
bers of the various clubs, their friends, and those who an- 
nually go to Van Slyke’s, will commence to move off. The 
famous shooting grounds on Currituck Sound have, by the 
completion of the Elizabeth City and Norfolk Railroad, been 
brought within twenty-four Lours of this city, and recently 
arrangements have been made by which the route is some- 
what shortened. 

Those who intend to visit Currituck can take the 3:40 
P.M. train at New York, as per advertisement of the Asso- 
ciated Southern Railways in another column, reaching Nor- 
folk at 9 o’clock a.m. They should leave the train at 
Snowden, which place is reached at 10:50, and proceed 
thence by private conveyance to Currituck Court House 
where they can take the steamer Cygnet for Van Slyke’s and 
Other landings. If for any reason the steamer should be 
detained, they can continue on overland to the shore. The 
Charge for conveying passengers from Snowden to Van 
Slyke's will, we understand, be $2 each. The agent at 
Snowden will furnish all necessary information. There is 
no hotel at Currituck Court House, but a good dinner can 
be obtained at Captain Walker’s. We understand that by 
taking the all-rail route, via Richmond and Petersburgh, one. 
Can leave New York about 9:30 o'clock P. m. and reach Snow 
den a 6:55 'P, a». the next-day. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 
Fhe Sportsman Gourist. . 


THE-DREAMS AND THE STREAMS OF THE PAST. 





HERE be dreamy days in summer time, when all sounds 
that come to the ear are like the droning of a nursery 
crone; when the bees, and the water-fall, and the tannery 
wheel, and the wind in the solemn pines, all seem to hit it 
off in unison, singing an overpowering lullaby that dulis the 
senses deliciously. It wason such a diy as this that I wrote to 
the blessed old Judge (your sometimes correspondent “Fitz”) 
to know when I could meet him on the stream, and be with 
him in some new old spot among the favorite resorts of other 
days ; and hear from him again the tales of former plenty, 
the recollections of famous catches and misses of the Past. 
Now, the Judge is a confirmed Jaudator temporis acti, and 
faithfully believes that there were more pretty girls, and big 
trout and fine fellows, in the good old days before the flood, 
than there are now or ever have been since that ‘‘ critter 
went sloshin’ around with his darned old ark scaring the fish 
and drowning folks.” So just to humor him I dropped into 
the same vein; but, alas! the sleepy song of Nature over- 
came me, and I woke up with a start, only to find that I had 
mixed up the trout and the maiden in my verses in frightful 
fashion, and hed produced a modern poetical mermaid 
worthy of Barnum : 
Oh, the dreams and the streams of the Past! 
What a charm when one fondly recalls 


How full were the former of Hope, 
And the latter of wonderful “ hauls!” 


You remember the maiden so coy, 
Who'd an eye like the blue of the sky— 
You think, with a spasm of joy, 
Of the day when you first cast a fly. 


How her lips, like the roses, were red, 

How you worshiped the curve of her nose— 
You feel even now the sweet thrill 

As you “ nipped ” a half-pounder that rose. 


Full the daintiest maiden was she 
That ever was tempted with bait— 
How speckled and glossy her sides, 
And how swift through the water her gait. 


And the hair falling down from her gilis 
Was so golden and flowing and free! 

Not a thought had you then of the chills, 
Though you waded in love to your knee. 


You were filled with a sens: of delight, 
As you fondied her dear dorsal fin ; 
On rivals you looked with contempt, 
Those who fished with a tow-string and pin. 


You remember the swift-whirling “swash” 
When she rose to your artfulest cast, 

And how you were mad and said ** Gosh!” 
As you missed her and lost her at last. 


But now, looking back on it all, 
You can say, ’twixt the twinges of gout, 
‘* She flipped at the fly with her tail 
And was only a fingerling trout.” 


Oh, the dreams and the streams df the Past! 
What a wonderful halo is this, 
That so circles the creels of old days, 
And e’en softens the pang of a miss! 
; THE MAJOR. 
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THE GREAT SOUTH BAY. 





IN TWO PARTS—PART TWO. 


EXT morning’s ‘‘snipe shoot” was another failure. Mr. 
Green hunted killey fish through the mud and water 

of the meadow, and the Commissioner discoursed on his 
favorite subject, the wonderful natural attractions of Long 
Island and the Great South Bay. On their way back to 
breakfast they got a few shots at an immense flock of ox- 
eyes, and secured enough game for breakfast, dinner and 
supper. Bidding good bye to their friends of ‘Castle 


Conkling” and the Wawayanda, they headed further toward 


the west. Mr. Green had, since the beginning of the trip, 
made the yacht ‘‘lie to” alongside of avy fishermen working 
their nets, and he had examined the pounds and interviewed 
all manner of bay-faring men. . After we had passed Oak 
Island, with its club-house and promising snipe grounds, 
over which the Commissioner breathed a parting sigh, and 
were bravely heading for Cedar Island, an indefinite spot 
where the Commissioner once, in early boyhood, had great 
sport and had lived since to manhood’s prime in the hope of 
having it again, Mr. Green perceived two fishermen up to 
their waists in water ‘treading out clams.” This singular 
employment, the like of which he had never seen before, 
argued an immediate explanation that was plainly beyond the 
limits of his credulity. He had studied out the working of 
the oyster tongs and clam rake, and, to the great surprise of 
the owner in each case, had taken lessons and had insisted 
upon working them himself, and had brought up clams and 
oysters from the vasty deep; but to believe that people just 
walked around in the water till they stepped on the rounded 
bivalves, and then picked them up with their hands was giv- 
ing too much credit to the productiveness of even the Great 
South Bay. So he must go and see. We went, and the 
men confirmed all that had been told of them as the yacht 
lay with sheets eased off, and Mr. Green satisfied his doubts 
and learned ‘‘ something new about clams.” But the men 
were working in shallow water which was shoaler still 
around them, and hardly had we left them two hundred 
yards before the yacht, of light draft though she was, ran 
solidly aground on a sand bank. All manner of efforts were 
made to get her afloat; sheets were eased off and trimmed 
in; the jib and mainsail were worked at .alternately ; a long 
_ was used to try and ‘head her around”—but in vain. 

yacht was fast and the tide was falling.. Here was a 
predicament for an exploring party. The next twelve hours 
were.evidently to be spent exploring a limited space of sand 
bar, but the Commissioner’s equanimity was not to be dis- 
turbed, His golden rule of life had been ‘Don’t Worry,” 


and he was not going t> forget his precept for all the fish in 
the Great South Bay.: He calmly turned to the Superin- 
tendent and remarked: - 

‘Do you like to bathe ?” 

‘* Yes,” replied Mr. Green. 

‘Tf so, now is the time to bathe, and salt water bathing is 
strengthening. 

So those two wise and rather stout men stripped off their 
clothes, and stepped overboard. Mr. Green was about dis- 
porting himself in the water, and had in mind the excellent 
chance that presented itself to practice a little ‘‘treading out 
— when the Commissioner remarked as calmly as be- 

ore: 

‘Now, if all hands will come to the bow, and get under 
the bowsprit we can shove her off.” 

So it proved. It must have been a funny,sight to any be- 
holders, those stout, elderly and dignified gentlemen gar- 
mentless, working away at the Au Revoir to get her into 
water where she would be herself again; but lightened, as 
she was, of a good deal of solid flesh she swung around easily, 
and made off so fast that they had to clamber aboard in 
haste, and Mr. Green was compelled to postpone the study 
and practice of the great art of ‘treading out clams” to a 
more convenient season. 

‘‘Now,” said the Commissioner when they were fairly un- 
der way again, “‘beyond this point I am not familiar with 
the bay, having forgotten about it, but I have my charts which 
I made in old times.” 

‘‘What” exclaimed Seth Green, ‘‘don’t know the way, and 
your man, don’t he know it ?” 

“Ohno, a manin the South Bay only minds his own business. 
If he fishes for clams he knows where the clams are, if he 
uses a net he understands just where and how to set it, if he 
digs myissels or catches ’bunkers, mussels and ’bunkers are 
the extent of his knowledge. Why should he worry himself 
with vain things? My man worked in the middle part of 
the bay. Into the East Bay he has told me he went once. 
Into the West Bay, though but thirty miles from his home, 
he has never presumed to penetrate. But I told you 1 can 
rely upon my charts.” 

“Then,” said Seth Green, decisively, ‘‘the sooner you be- 
gin to study them the better.” 

‘I remember,” said the Commissioner, as he bronght them 
out of the cabin to the waning light of day, ‘‘that there was 
a white house, which bore northeast and northwest or north- 
by-east or about that, from the opening in the buikhead, but 
I forget exactly which white house it was, and there seem 
to be several.” 

“Perhaps,” replied Mr. Green, with deepest ‘‘sarkassum,” 
‘it is that white house we passed an hour ago, or that one we 
are abreast of, or that one a mile ahead. As everybody seems 
to paint his house white on this shore you have quitea 
choice.” 

‘Oh !” replied the Commissioner, innocent of the ill-con- 
cealed irony, ‘‘this was a large, white house, it is either that 
one in the distance or some dne beyond.” 

At this the Superintendent bounced around in restlessness. 
‘*Let’s follow some other boat, that one ahead, she seems to 
be going our way.” 

“It is a thousand to one she is not, there are villages all 
along the bay, and every cove is converted into aharbor. 
We shall find the house, but what troubles me is the course. 
I seem not tohave marked it onthe chart. I must have 
known it so well once.” 

‘‘And suppose we cannot find it, what then ?” asked Mr. 
Green, anxiously. ‘*Where can we make a harbor ?” 

“Oh, we can anchor anywhere. The wateris not over 
four feet deep where weare. But we can surely find the 
channel. It was staked out. So they took “heart at sight of 
every oyster stake, and eel pot stake and net stake in their 
course. 

‘‘What is the bulkhead anyhow?” asked Seth Green, after 
a pause. 

“Itisa strip of sand like a shallow sand bar, miles long, 
and dividing one part of the bay from the other. There is 
some way of passing around it, but I do not know how, and 
that would take us far out of our course, and nearly up to 
the mainland: Weshall find the channel, never fear.” 

This easy confidence was justified; they discovered the 
narrow passage, only a few feet wide, staked out in the 
middle of that long bar of sand, but the tide was running 
strongly against them, and as the wind also was ahead they 
found it impossible to make any progress, and were com- 
pelled to try to go around the obstruction. It seemed a long 
journey, and soon they had passed from the open bay and 
were threading their way through narrow channels, among - 
marshy islands, but fortunately the tide was nearly full, and 
ordinary flats were well covered with water. Night found 
them at last surrounded by islands in a part of the bay they 
were wholly unacquainted with, and with no other boat near 
them. They did not want to anchor in the track of larger 
vessels, for fear of being run down in the night, as they had 
no lantern, but there was no help for it, and they dropped 
anchor in a blind creek. It had become dark, the wind was 
blowing hard, and there wasa damp, cold sleet falling. Hardly 
had the Au Revoir brought up on her cable than the Commis- 
sioner called out, ‘‘ We are on an island, I can see the grass 
through the water.” Fortunately they floated over it, anda 
fresh cast of the lead, that is a sounding with a long oar, 
revealing good water, the anchor was dropped again and all 
hands went below tired, hungry and not altogether satisfied 
with their position for the night. A he:rty supper, that 
panacea for all ills, swallowed, and to bed we go. 

‘* All’s well that ends well.” Daylight next day shows us 
that we could not have chosen better had we known every 
inch of the bottom of the bay. We were in the best water, 
and Point Look-Out, our immediate haven, was in fu!l sight. 
We had only to go straight for it, that is as straight as the 
innumerable intervening islands would permit. Point Look- 
Out is the easterly extremity of Long Beach, connected with 
the principal hotels by a lccal railroad whica runs every hour 
to and fro over the sandy beach. The point is on the edge 
of an inlet which lately broke through, and already boasts of 
a hotel and a half dozen cottages. The hotel is admirably 
situated for families who prefer quiet to the noise of the great 
caravansaries. To gentlemen it offers the attractions of 
boating, tolerable shooting and fair fishing. There I left the 
party fora time, Mr. Green to interview boatmen, study 
the habits of fiddler-crabs, chase minnows through the 
ditches, and learn all about the hatching capabilities of 
Hempstead Bay, as the South Bay begins to be called in this 
neighborhood. The Commissioner to sit on the piazza of the 
hotel, watch the ocean commerce. through his glass, and ex- 
pottete upon the future glories of all the sand beaches that 
ie between his favorite island and the broad Atlantic. These 
important matters accomplished and I rejoined them, and 
once more we sped away back by another route into th¢ 
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broad waters. 

















































































they appeared t» be fishing, we took to be— 
‘*We have just caught a sea bass of six pounds!” 


at the top of his voice: . 

‘* Hold him up and let us look at him!” 

Our friends got under way immediately, and taking a short 
cut headed us off, and we were all surprised when we learned 
that they had really said ‘‘they had a sick man aboard they 
wished we would take home.” Mr. Green’s answer must 
have seemed to them ironical if not heartless. 

It was an intricate channel, but one vessel whose owner 
knew the way was our pilot, and we came safely and quickly 
through. As we emerged into the main bay through the 
narrow channel in the bulkhead the Commissioner drew Mr. 
Green’s aitention to the compass and a large white house 
looming up on the northern shore. ‘‘ You see,” he said, ‘‘ it 
bears exactly northeast as I told you, and my charts are 
perfectly accurate.” 

Then our friends informed us they were out of provisions 
and we invited them to sup aboard, and it was agreed to 
unite forces and go down to the easterly end of the bay to- 
gether to fish and shoot, sending one boat to leave the 
invalid and get fresh provisions. 

** We need some bread and ship-biscuit, and we are out of 
champagne,” said the Commissioner. 

‘*What! out of champagne” exclaimed the Superin- 
tendent, in alarm, ‘‘thenit is time to send ashore for sup- 
plies.” 

What a supper we had! Canned goods are a poor substi- 
tute for fresh provisions, but we had fish and some birds 
which Seih Green had shot the day before and eggs and 
home-made butter and ice and, still! a couple of bottles of 
champagne. The Brunswick svupsare, by far, the best, and 
canned tomatoes are really excellent. Our man served such 
coffee, ‘* hot—hot out of the pot,” potatoes likewise, and all 
with the flavor of the firein it, not tepid and half-sodden 
with waiting to be served, as is often the case in our city 
kitchens. The cooking was intelligent, for did we not over- 
see it and even without the splendid sauce of appetite? I 
contend that our supper was as good as any we should have 
got anywhere ashore. The highest science of French cookery 
can add nothing and produce nothing superior to a plain 
broil or roast. 

One of our guests, the Doctor, taking deep interest in the 
slap-jacks which constituted our dessert, for our meal com- 
bined both dinner and supper, determined to take their time 
of covking which he thought had much to do with their ex- 
cellence. He placed his watch on the table, ‘‘ the makings” 
of a slap-jack was poured into the pan. He waited, regard- 
ing the dial face eagerly a few minutes, the slap-jack was 
done, and ready to be eaten. 

‘* Gracious,” said the Doctor as he accepted the dainty and 
proceeded to devour it, ‘‘my watch is not going; I forgot to 
wind it up last night.” 

Moral. Always wind up your watch when you are off 
yachting, and never time a slap-jack unless you know your 
time-piece is going. t 

It took us a long while to finish that meal, but when it was 
over, we parted company temporarily, one boat disappearing 
in the bazy darkness to the north, agreeing to rejoin us 
later on at the snipe ground, and we, following the other on 
our course eastwaid. It was a beautiful night and a delight. 
ful sail. The moon had risen and was pouring a river of 
silver light over the leaden water. Aguiust its rays the sails 
of our friend’s yacht looked black; the wind was blowing 
fresh and we dashed along at headlong speed after those 
sai s that, like a phantom vessel’s, fled as fast as we pursued 

L Hur after hour with a free win! and all we wanted of it 
we fvllowed our leader along the bay. It seem¢d as though 
every minute mu-t bring us to the end that was looming 
dimly before us, but it was not till eleven o’clock that we 
mude out a !one sand-hi 1 on the beach which was our land- 
mark f rthesniping-ground. Thcn we gladly furled sail, 
dropped anchor and went to sleep. 

Fishivg and shooting dv not combine well. There was a 
net aboar.i for catching mionows, and after Seth Green and 
the Commi-sioner had arranged their blind and se! out their 
decoy. they went to fisning. The biids did not fly numer- 
ously, and our sportsmen supp sed they could keep on the 
watch and not lose any ssots. They were convinced of their 
error when several fine flocks went by unobserved while they 
were deeply interes'ed in catching ‘‘ white-bait” or study- 
ing the sex or nature of some newly captured killey-fish. 
‘* When I was a boy,” remarked Seth Green, gravely, after 
such an occurrence had happened and they had dropped their 
net and let the minnows e-cape, and rushed for their guns 
just in time to be too late to use them, ‘‘ When I was a boy 
aud out shooting, and my ammunition ran low, I would often 
divide my last charge of powder and shot into two, and—I 
never kilied anything with either of them.” 

Tue ‘‘ white-bait” were only ‘‘spearing,” quite a common, 
but very pretty fish of our northern waters. It is semi-irans- 
_— and certainly looks ‘‘ good enough to eat,” and the 

cior assu:ed_us it was delicious, but the Commissioner had 
eaten it before, and his souvenirs were not favorable. HMow- 
ever, we had tiat cooked and the barred-killey, and the 
green-kiliey, and the many varieties which are known gen- 
erally as ‘* mummies,” from the Indian word mummachog, 
along the shores of Mattowax, the Long Island of the abo- 
rigines, and Seth Green ate of them all. His plan witha 
fish is very simple; first to catch it, then to smell it, for he 
says every fish has its own peculiar and distinguishing smell, 

. then to cook it, then to eat it. No matter what it may be, 
nor how repulsive it may look. He once tasted jelly-fish, 
but reported that it was bad; in fact that red pepper was a 
salve tor the taste it gave, and that when he had exhausted 
himself trying to remove the recollection with water he 
scrubbed his mou'h out with gand. He tests the warmth of 
all water in which he fishes with his mouth, and can tell toa 
degree of the thermometer what it is, and he drinks a little 
to ascertain if it is salt or fresh, andif brackish exactly how 
brackish. 

Our whitebait were certainly very sandy; they were too 
small and pellucid to need cleaning, but their stomachs were 
as full of sand as if they lived on nothing else. Seth Green 
insisted that they were a very sweet fish, what there was of 
them, a proposition to which the Commissioner gave a dis- 
gusted asseut. 

‘* A very sweet fish indeed,” he said, ‘‘all of them which 
is not bones or sand, and that is not much.” 

I may say incidental'y, that while there is a little real 
whitebait, the young of the herring, sold in New York 
markets, what is usually passed off under the name, is a mix- 
ture of all sorte of young or small fish, among which the 














In the way and in one of the narrow chan- 
nels we p»ssed two yachts whose owners we knew; one of 
the latter shouted out something as we sailed by, which, as 


As this is very large for a sea bass Seth Green shouted back 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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ing our lives. 


pin-fire breech-loader. 


reputation of a first-class shot, and knows it. 


hour on the following day without reserve. 


audience as he commenced : 


‘‘When I first came to the seashore I was treated very 
hospitably, and the Commissioner was so good to me that he 
gave me a flint-lock to shoot bay snipe with, while he used a 
This 
time he has done better yet, he not only tends me an old gun 
that he has given up entirely—although he has a dozen others 
in his case—but he gives me all the old cartridges that have 
I opened 
them and found some loaded with number two shot, others 
with number tens, some had two drachms of powder in them 
and others had five, and the bigger the shot the less the pow 
They were of ali sizes from an inch long to 


breech-loader. I have never forgotten his kindness. 


been loaded since he first tried to learn to shoot. 


der. Why! 
three, and as for powder, well, just look at that.” 
Hereupon he drew out of his pocket a cartridge cut open 


so that tne powder was visible, which was seen to be caked 
into a solid mass of brown material more like road dust than 


good powder. 


“There, just look at it and tell me if anybody can be ex- 


pected to kill game with that ?” 
The Commissioner was taken aback, but while the com- 
pany were laughing he recovered his composure. 


‘*Certainly,” he replied calmly, ‘‘Mr. Green 1s right. I 
always make it a point to gratify the wishes of my guests 


whenever [ can. Mr. Green shoots with a central-fire snap- 
action-gun when he is at home. 


snap-action gun. I had it put in order especially for him. It 


never would work for me, but I hoped it might do better for 


him. Anyway it is his choice. And as for the cartridges, I 
know better than to use them, but I don’t object to his shoot- 
ing away all the old ones which I was foolish enough in my 
youthful days to load. Besides,” the Commissioner added 


expansively in conclusion, ‘‘they furnish a good excuse for 


missing. Where would any of us be without an excuse for 
our misses, and as Mr. Green has certainly needed an excuse 
he is lucky to have so good a one. It wasreally a most deli- 
cate attention on my part in furnishing him with something 
upon which to place all blame.” 

in spite, however, of this pleasing and gracious way of 
pu'ting it, the Superintendent was evidently discouraged, 
and either found the snipe too scarc2 or his ammunition too 
poor, for after that he devoted himse'f aimost wholly to ex- 
periments. There were no more fish to capture, and he felt 
like Alexander out of business. He dug a hole in the sand a 
few yards from the bay and tasted the water that came up in 
it, pronouncing it not god, but six degrees colder than the 
bay water aod quite drinkable. ‘‘ There,” he said, bringing 
some in acup t: the Commissioner, who was patiently wait- 
ing in the blind for that ‘‘ flight” to begin which he had ex- 
pected for so many years, ‘‘taste that; if a man had noth- 
ing better he could get along on that. Try some more of ii!,” 
as the Commissioner made grimaces after taking a mouth- 
ful which he had promptly ejected, ‘‘ you did not yet a good 
taste. It is easy to spit it out if you don’t like it.” 

‘** No, thank you,” replied the Commissioner, ‘‘ I’ve been 
spitting ever since the first trial. I prefer iced croton.” 

Having exhausted the fluvial and pisca'ory resources of the 
spot, Se.h Green explored the neighborhood. He went off 
among the sand-dunes, took a look at the ocean, pulled up 
fl »wers and plants, studied the coarse grasses, and finally re- 
turned with two large bushes which he planted like trees 
behind the Commissioner and himself to serve as a shade be- 
tween them and the rays of old Sol, which at times came 
down rather fiercely. Finally he seitled down and an- 
nounced his conclusions as follows: 

‘*In bay snipe-shooting that fellow I met at Point Look- 
Out was about right. e said, ‘You must have the wind 
southwest, then you must have had a storm, and next the 
day must be cloudy, and last you must have luck to kill bay- 
snipe.’ Jev’s go to fishing again.” 

Then the party separated, and the Au Revoir ouce more 
made her lonely journey along the bay. Fire Island was 
revisited and Sammis’s Hotel, the fashionable resort on the 
beach in front of which the Au Revoir went hopelessly 
aground, and bathing even in the presence of all the guests 
on the piazza and the travelers by the Babylon steamboat 
which came by at the time, and who took deep interest in 
the proceeding, was in vain, and she had to stay there till 
the tide rose. Those on board were beginning to be worn 
out with their loog cruise and unaccustomed labor and went 
1o bed, having first carried an anchor out into deep water. In 
that part of the bay where they were, the tide runs with 
great violence and rapidity, and it is an easy thing for a boat 
to swing round, trip her anchor, and then ve carried out to 
sea. ‘Ihe Commissioner doubtless was dreaming of such 
possibilities when he waked to find the yacht had a slow 
heavy roll just like that she would have in the swell of the 
ocean after it had broken on the bar. The horrors of an un- 
expected trip to sea at midnight, without preparation or a 
knowledge of the position of the boat, burst upon him and 


he darted from the cabin with the speed of half his half-:| 


hundred years. Even as he went, however, the various 
chances and duties of the case flashed through his mind. 

Should he anchor with the spare anchor, would he have time 
to get the sails up, could he tell where he was so as to keep 
in the channel and out of the breakers? If the yacht struck 
and filled it would be almost certain death, as the tide runs 
over the bars and the surf beats upon ihem with a violence 
too great for even the most expert swimmer. In the day- 
time there would be a chance of escape or rescue, but at 
night there would be no one to see or to help, and the cast- 
aways would not know in which direction to seek safety. It 
takes but a moment of peril for a man’s brain to review a 
vast list of possibilities, but when the Commissioner reached 
the deck and found the yacht still lying at her anchor and 
the ‘‘silver moon” gazing placidly in the fullness of her 


holds a prominent place, and that it is about as 
miserable a substitute for real whitebait as cooked clams are 
for cooked oysters. Of course this fact was well known to 
our party, but the beauty of spearing was misleading. some 
of them, as beauty has misled some of us more or less dur- 


Seth Green had always been an admirer of a central-fire 
snap-action gun, and in vain had the Commissioner wasted 
his eloquence in explaining and contending that no improve- 
ment had ever been in the action of the original Lefaucheux 
Out of regard for his guest’s views 
he had had an old Parker gun, which he had discarded, re- 
vamped and refurbished, and delivered it and a lot of old 
cartridges into the hands of the Superintendent, who has the 
In the course 
of the shooting he had made a few misses, although indeed 
very few, and during a lull he opened a number of his car- 
tridges to find out if they were loaded properly, and gave the 
result of his investigations to the Commissioner at the dinner 
As the entire 
party dined on the Au Revoir for sociability, he had quite an 






























There is a central-fire 
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splendor down upon the tranquil waters, he was more than 


relieved. The motion of the vessel had been caused by the 
swe!l from the breakers that at high tide comes in over the 
bar and reaches some distance up into the channel way. All 
he had todo was to haulin part of the cable so that the 
yacht would swing clear of the shoal at low water, and once 
more return to his comfortable though limited sleeping ac- 
commodations, and now the trip was nearly over. A visit 
to the eastern bay and an examination of the endless eel-pots 
which there take the place of  gill-nets completed 
the investigation into the advantages and disad- 
vantages of the Great South Bay as a breeding-place for sea 
fish. Nature had done much for it, but man had treated it 
as he seems to insist on doing with all common property. 
Generation after generation had taken all they could get, re- 
gardless of the future or of keeping up the supply. Extrav- 
agance and waste had produced the results that are sure to 
follow them in private or public matters. It was clear that 
if the waters of Long Island were to be restocked with fish 
in satisfactory abundance, the work would be one of time 
and difficulty, and need a co-operation from the residents 
which it might not at present receive. 

It seems that in this land of freedom it is{impossible to 
save or restore any natural source of wealth, unless it can be 
converted into private property, or until it shall first be so 
utterly ruined as to be of no value to anyone. Our people 
have yet to learn that it is much easier to save a fishery from 
ruin by timely protection than it is to restore it after it has 
been exhausted by abuse and neglect. ; 

On shore, the fresh water fisheries were found to be in not 
much better condition. Some ponds, like those of Mr. Loril- 
lard at Islip and the South Side Club, had been brought to a 
high standard of productiveness by artificial assistance, but 
most of the ponds and streams had been poached and fished 
and neglected till the famous trout of this most favored 
Island had almost disappeared or were huddled into small 
preserves, whence they are shipped to New York markets to 
be sold at a dollar a pound. In no part of the world do trout 
grow sorapidly. Nowhere is there a more abundant supply 
of food for them nor do they attain higher delicacy of flavor. 
The visitor can scarcely travel a mile without crossing a 
beautiful pellucid brook fed by springs of the best tempera- 
ture for these dainty and exacting fish, and containing un- 
limited food and perfect spawning beds. No one who has 
not given a careful study to the subject can realize the 
amount of fish-food these streams and the ponds which here and 
there have been built on them contain. There are. in the first 
place, the coun'less minnows which run into them from the 
bay, and wiil find their way a long distance from brackish water 
unless prevented by some obstruction. There is no better 
food for trout, and a hatchery can be made to raise trout for 
market at a good profit where these can be obtained. There 
is the salt and fresh water shrimp, and many trout on this 
Island have the habits of the trout of Canada and migrate to 
and fro between the fresh and salt water. 

The fresh water shrimp, although smaller than those of the 
bay and darker colored, are exceedingly abundant in all the 
ponds. The ephemeral and other flies are numberless in cer- 
tain seasons, and fill the air like motes in the sun or snow- 
flakes in a storm, and it is found that fish fed on flies grow 
faster and attain a higher flavor than any others. Many of 
these flies pass the grub state in the water encased in houses 
wuich they build of sticks or stones, or in holes, and are de- 
voured in myriads by the voracious trout. They and thou- 
sands of other water insects can be obtained abundantly in 
winter, when most kinds of food are scarce. Often, on dis- 
turbing an old log that has lain a long while in the bottom of 
a pond, an inky looking current will flow from it. This, on 
examivation, will be found to be composed of so many in- 
sects that it seems to be actually black. Of course, the 
first requisite to raising animals is to have food for them. and 
fish need teeding, although:many persons act as if they 
doubt: d this, precisely as much as Jand animals. Lither the 
abundance of food or something in the natural surroundings 
or conditions of the fish causes the trout of Long Island to 
grow easily twice as fast as those of the interior of the State. 
A fish raised at Caledonia, in the State hatchery, and well 
fed and cared for, that in fifteen months after birth, say by 
June or July of the year following, weighs one-quarter of a 
pound, has grown fust and done well; whereas a trout in the 
preserves of Long Island willin the same time have acquired 

weig t of half a pound and occasionally of three quarters 

In spite of all this the trout fishing of the ponds and streams 
of the entire island from Greenpoint to Montauk, except 
where they have been artificially stocked, has so far depreci- 
ated and diminished as to be scarcely worth following for 
pleasure or profit. The day of its utter extinction is indeed 
so near at hand that many owners of what were once valua- 
ble trout preserves, are talking of introducing black bass, or 
have already done so. To these I wish, however,.to give a 
word of warning if it shall be in time to save their trout and 
perhaps those of their neighbors, for black bass are of a pre- 
davious and roving disposition, and will devour all of the 
nobler fish that cross their path. I wish to say to them that 
there is a far finer and gamer fish which can be obtained from 
the State hatchery, a fish which may yet replenish our trout 
streams without loss at any point, the mountain trout of Cali- 
fornia. 

These fish are very handsome, so much so as to be named 
scientifically the ‘‘ rainbow trout; ” they take a fly as readily 
and with more of arush than their Eastern brethren; they 
fight harder when hooked, and are better on the table; they 
can be hatched and raised more readily, will bear confine- 
ment with less loss, and will grow twice as fast. To a man 
who has a good trout brook I might not recommend an expe- 
riment, but the owner of water suitable for trout should not 
degrade it to black bass when he can obtain that nobler game 
fish the California mountain trout. 3 

The examination was over, Seth Green with his usual in- 
defatigableness of search after improvements had made all 
manner of original arrangements \of fishing gear, had sug- 
gested new modes of catching clams and oysters, bad advised 
a change in the size of the twine for nets, had tried all meth- 
ods of improving the speed of the Au Revoir, had advised 
the building of new and unheard of styles of boats, and had 
thrown out ideas which, if followed, would have occupied the 
attention of the inhabitants of Long Island for a geueration, 
but to the incredulity of the Commissioner he admitted, as he 
was about taking his departure, that : 

“After all that the people io every locality have geverally 
found out and practice the best methods of doing what it is 
necessary for them to do.” Rosekrt B. Rooskv£1t. 


j $+ + 
From Cawapa to Texas—Fall River, Mass., Sept. 30.— 
We are very much pleased with the returns from our adver- 
tisement of the qn chases in your paper, as we are rn @@.Vi08 
responses from to Texas, Myre. Co. 
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A GLANCE AT YUCATAN. 


T is now nearly a year since I last wrote the Forest aNnD 
Stream, then from the north coast of South America. 
If I recollect rightly it was on or near the fourth of July. 
.To be truly patriotic I should wait till the next Fourth before 
writing again. But I cannot. For months past I have felt 
impelled to write you, even as I would an old friend, and a 
leisure hour near the time of mail closing gives me the op- 
portunity. 

Perhups I am assuming too much in inferring that the 
readers of your paper may still take an interest in the travels 
of an old correspondent, but I will try to drop enough infor- 
mation en route to make it worth their while to give a mo- 
ment’s attention. 

Leaving New York February 10, on board one of the fine 
vessels of the Alexandre Line, by the 20:h we were off Pro. 
greso, coast of Yucatan, having touched at Havana on the 
way. My destinition was Mexico, but Mexico is a republic 
of goodly size, and includes in it, as a State, the great penin- 
sula of Yucatan. Possessing ruins of old cities of vast size 
and great antiquity, a people sué generis, and interesting 
birds, it did not take long for Yucatan to draw me thither. 
Consequently, I left the steamer and a delightful company of 
fellow-voyagers, the certainty of a good table and pleasant 
companionship, for the (to me) unexplored wilderness of Yu- 
catan and the uncertainty of a favorable reception. For- 
tunately for me, and to the credit of the portion of the human 
family inhabiting this part of the world. I met with pleasant 
people and good cheer from the first. And I wish to remark 
right here that my four months in Mexico, up to date, have 
been spent (in part) in a rough portion of the country, in 
lonely rides, in solitary walks and wild mountain climbing, 
yet I have not experienced a bad reception anywhere. The 
salutary influence ot a revolver well displayed may have 
played a part in this, but I will give the people credit for 
better intentions toward travelers than they generally get. 

To return to Yucatan. The only port is that of Progreso, 
where the steamers touch weekly in going to and from Mex- 
ico proper, or Vera Cruz. That it is a hot place nobody will 
deny, not even the residents; that, as its name indicates, it 
is a progressive place, everybody admits. Its importance 
rests upon the fact that all the Aeneguen—the Sisal hemp—cf 
the State is shipped here, mostly to the United States. 

To readers of Forzst AND STREAM it may be more inter- 
esting as a grand winter resort for waterfowl of many kinds— 
herons, ducks, coots, snipe, plover, eic. A great lagoon 
stretches inside the coast line, like many of those of Florida; 
but shallow and weil filled with mangroves; and here princi- 
pally is found the best shooting. By going up the coast one 
hundred miles, one may find thousands of flamingoes, spoon- 
bills, egrets and sea birds; but the whole country is more in- 
teresting to a naturalist than to asportsman. Twenty-five 
miles inland is Merida, the capital of Yucatan, as it was for- 
merly that of the ancient kingdom of the Mayas, the Indians 
inhabiting this peninsula. 

To my great delight I found here, as United States Consul, 
a gentleman interested in my pursuits—one who gave me a 
more cordial greeting than one generally receives from the 
representatives of his country abroad. Seeing from my let- 
ters that I was not intent upon wringing from the natives 
apy cash tribute, and was only prowling about seeking what 
I might devour, in the shape of birds and ruins, the Consul 
invited me to make the consulate my headquarters while I 
stayed. This I gladly did, not only because my stock of 
Spanish was not enough to go round aud the natives persist- 
ently refused to understand me, but because my host was 
one of the most delightful of companions. Mr. Lonis H. 
Aymé, of New York, who represents the United States in 
Yucatan, seems a man peculiarly fitted for the position he 
occupies, as Consul in a land of antiquities; for he is in- 
tensely interested in their study, and has bad much experi- 
ence in researches in other countries. He was a member of 
the Transit of Venus expedition, has been all over the world 
in various voyages, and has now brought all his accomplish- 
ments to this out-of-the-way corner of the world and settled 
himself down to the study of the ruins of Yucatan. Speak- 
ing and writing Spanish fluently, he does not encounter that 
difficulty in his official duties that besets most consuls when 
they are appointed to a foreign country. He bas even in 
contemplation tbe translation into English of a dictionary of 
the Maya language—the ancient tongue of the inhabitants of 
Yucatan. 

From this it will appear that cur government has got the 
right man in the right place for once, and if any stranger is 
landed in Yucatan, ss I was, without knowing a person 
there, and speaking very little of the language, he will hearti- 
ly indorse the above opinion. as soon as he strikes the con- 
sulate. In the six weeks that I was there I saw a great deal 
of Yuca'an, though the necessity of being in constant com- 
munication with Northern newspapers prevented me from 
indulging in long hunting trips. Among the most note- 
worthy of the many excursions into the interior was that to 
the ruined city of Uxmal, situated sixty miles from Merida, 
on the confines of the territory now abandoned to the hostile 
Indians. Among these magnificent ruins (exceeding any- 
thing out of Mexico and Central America) we spent several 
days and nights, camping in the old ‘‘ Palace of the Gover- 
nor,” and hunting the dense, scrubby forest for birds. Dr. 
Le Plongeon, whom I had the great pleasure of meeting in 
Merida, the eminent archeologist who discovered the great 
statue of Chaac mol, is now camped in those ruins, in com- 
pany with his talented wife. He has discovered, he is quite 
confident, the key to the hieroglyphs on the walls of Ux- 
mal, Chichen Itza and Mayapan, the three great cities of 
the ancient Mayas, and is following up his clue with all 
the ardor of other men in the pursuit of wealth; for his 
acquisitions will constitute wealth to the world of greater 
amount than the earnings of a lifetime. The only vehicle 
used in these excursions is a volan, peculiar to Yucatan, in 
which the traveler reélines on a mattress while the three 
mules attached drag him over rocks and in and out of 
Tuts at a terrific rate. 

Another very important trip was to Ake, where the 
Tulns are colossal, and which should be seen by every 
Student of American antiquities, for they are peculiar in 
their grandeur and signification. This can be done in two 
or three days. In fact, making Merida the center, one may 
Visit all the most interesting portions of Yucatan in excur- 
sions, varying in length from two days to two weeks. Of 
course, if one would hunt the extensive forests of the east or 
Visit the fascinating islands of Cozumel and Las Majeres he 

» Must take more time. 
Merida itself, once a seat of ancient civilization, is one of 
most attractive cities in America, and will well repay a 
Weeks’ stay. There is one hotel there at present where 
erent fare is dished up, nothing but Spanish is spoken, 





































and no information is given ; but the Consul hopes to induce 
some resident of Merida to open a hotel by another season, 
where the tourist may be cared for, and to furnish facilities, 
in the way of guides and conveyances, to the many interest- 
ing points. If he can carry out this plan there will be afforded 
the winter traveler a new field for pleasure which may be en- 
he steamers stopping at 

rogreso will make connection with the railroad—-now nearly 
completed, and to be finished this saummer—which will bring 
Merida within an hour’s ride, and from that old city the vari- 
Should any one contemplate 
visiting Yucatan this coming winter they should first write 
The climate of 
Yucatan is very hot, and travel over the level roads is mostly 
made at night, in the volans, and this was the way in which 
Unlike Mexico, Yucatan has 
no robbers nor murderers, all the people are honest, and life is 
perfectly safe, except in the country of the hostile Indians. 
There is not a 
You have 
only to drive into the first hacienda you come to, and you and 
your mules, or horses, and attendants, are provided for at once 
und cheerfully. Inone long trip of eighty miles that we made 
into the ivterior for the purpose of hunting the magnificent 
ocellated turkey, we were hindered by the hospitality of the 
people to such a degree that our purpese was entirely defeat- 
ed. The first forty miles we accomplished by traveling all 
night, but soon as morning came the chiefs of the towns 
seized and feted us for three days and nights, gay | - by 
At last, 
despairing of avy game, if this were kept up, I broke away 


a without any discomfort. 
ous journeys should be made. 

our Consul there for further information. 
most of our trips were made. 


‘The people are hospitable to all strangers. 
hotel in the peninsula outside the largest cities. 


day and and giving balls in our honor by night. , 


from the party and went off with a Yucatan alone, we two, 


into the logwood forests of the coast, where I found more 


birds but no less hospitality. 


Had I time, I could relate more regarding Yucatan, but 


will reserve the rest for another letter. OBER. 
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ARIZONA FOOD. 





Tvuoson, Arizona, September 14. 
a people, who have not enjoyed the advan- 
tages of education or revelled in the delights of Ari- 
zona fare may imagine this a destitute country, where the 
‘Dilgrim” must bring an onion in a carpet bag, trusting to 
the hospitality of the desert for jerkey or pemmican. 

Fortunately the railroad, the telegraph and newspapers are 
dissipating this ignorance, and spreading abroad a more cor- 
rect estimate of the desert land, which this year has been 
— with water. Rain, rain—‘‘the rain it raineth every 

ay.” 
LARGE GAME. 

The Cinnamon bear is found in the mountains between the 
Rio Grande and the Colorado, and is neither so coarse es the 
grizzly nor so gross as tbe black bear. 

The deer flirts his tail on all the mountain slopes, and is 
fair game after the 15th of September. The bucks are al- 
ready being taken in, and on account of the abundant raios 
and the freshness of the grasses the meat is exceptionaliy 
sweet this year. 

The antelope may be found on all the mesas or table lan‘s, 
feeding as daintily as a lady, in droves of fifty or sixty, and 
an expert hunter, prepared with a red shirt and dried helmet 
of the antelope’s skin, may easily take a dozen a day. 

A diminutive antelope is fouad here resembling the Per- 
sian gazelle. 

In early times the mustang was frequently killed for 
food, and the steaks and tid-bits over’ a camp fire were in- 
nitely superior to an old dray horse at a French restaurant. 

Peccaries were abundant formerly, and, saving the musk, 
were not bad in flavor. They are scarce now. 

The moun'ain goat is scarce and hard to catch, but some 
may yet be killed on desolate mountain peaks. 

Jackass rabbits are abundant, and during the winter viry fat. 

The coveys propagate as rapidly aselsewhere, and are an 
easy prey. 

Silver grey foxes abound, and the Pima Indians enjoy a 
fox chase as much as the English gentry—they hunt both on 
horse and foot—merely for the sport. ‘ 

The ’possum is found in the Gila and Salinas river bot- 
toms, and is cooked with sweet potatoes grown on the soil. 
The raccoon is also found in the river bottoms, 

BIRDS. 

The wild turkey abounds on the streams and the divides 
along the Gila River, and to the north of it feeding on the 
nuts and grass seeds which give itso fine a flavor. 

Whether it is the aboriginal bird of America, or strayed 
from the Spanish Missions matters not much to the eater, 
but { am inclined to think from the strong flavor and the 
color of the feathers that it is the genuine wild bird. Its 
weight far exceeds the domestic turkey. 

The top-knot quail is a native of Arizona, and I venture to 
affirm that two good sportsmen can fill a wagon in one day 
along the Gila River bottoms. 

As the agriculture of the country increases these birds in- 
crease in numbers, and at this season are very fat from the 


‘native seeds, the mesquite bean and the fields of grain in the 


settlements. 

The absence of celery prohibits the enjoyment of the 
canvas-back duck, but the teal duck is not excelled in any 
part of the world for juice and flavor. Mallard’s abound. 

Doves are in season now, and can be taken,in any num- 
bers. 

The Syrian dove—the very same species 1 believe that were 
sold ‘‘two for a farthing” at the temple of Jerusalem—coo 
in the cottonwoods of Arizona. They are not more than a 
third the size of the dove of the Ark. 

Wild pigeons are abundant—one of our mountains (Chira- 
cahuas) is named for them. 

Blue cranes—nine feet spread—are killed on the Colorado 
river, and eaten as Colorado turkeys. 

Reed birds are plentiful in the swamps, and as large as 
beb-o-links in New England. 

Curlews are abundant from January till June. 

The irrigated lands and swamps are favorable to snipe, and 
they abound in the season. 

Blackbirds (chenates) exceed all others in numbers and 
vocal powers. The trees are literally black with them in the 
spring, and their music is the joy of the morning. 

The chapparel cock (paisano) is a very delicious bird, but 
hard to kill, its motions are so rapid. These birds are the 
natural foes of the rattlesnake, and build a corral of, chollay 
(cactus) around him, and irritate him until he lashes himself 





























to death against the thorns by which he is surrounded. 

Blue-jays, red-birds, whippoorwills, robins, sparrows, 
hawks, crows, eagles and such are abundant. 

Last summer I domesticated some humming birds in the 
Santa Catalina mountains, and fed them on the honey from 
the flower of the Maguey. 

FISH AND FROGS. 

We cannot boast much of fish on account of the intermit- 
tent streams, but in the Eastern Gila, the Verde and tributary 
waters speckled treut can be taken equal in flavor to any 
country, on account of the purity of the water and food. 
Carp are being introduced into the mill-ponds, lakes and 
cienegas, so that we shall soon have a supply of phospho- 
rescent food. 

Terrapin abound in the swamps, and no finer stew can be 
made on the Chesapeake than we have here in this ‘* ancient 
and honorable Pueblo.” 

Frogs are found in abundance, and of exceptionally good 
size and flavor. Aviraca is the choice frog ranche of the 
country, and sume Frenchmen and Chinese earn quite a good 
living by gathering them for the restaurants at a dollar a 
dozen—cooked a la bordelaise. 

REPTILE FOOD AND DOGS. 

Reptile food is abundant, but is not relished much by 
Americans. The Indians roast a rattlesnake, and the meat 
is equal to chicken. 

The Gila monster (escupton), so called by the Mexicans 
from ejecting a poisonous saliva, is the most horrible reptile 
in Arizona—‘ Gila horrit lendens.” 

The Papago Indians being scarce of animal food make 
great use of the lizards, which abound on the Western 
deserts, and, boiled or roasted, they are not bad food. 

The prairie dog may be classed as a rodent and is very fair 
food, living in towns of their own in strange companionship 
with the owl and the rattlesnake. 

Ground squirrels are abundant. 

WILD VEGETABLE FOOD. 

Vegetable food is unique—the most curious production is 
the fruit of the Cereus giganteus, which is gathered by the 
Indians and the Mexicans. The tree grows from forty to 
sixty feet high and the fruit is gathered with poles, with a 
fork and a hook at the end, the juice is expressed for molas- 
ses, and stored in earthenware jugs, the pulp is pressed for 
winter bread. 

The mesquite tree, an acacia, growing from latitude 
35 deg. N. to the tropics and from Texas to California, 
produces an annual crop of beans, an average tree yirlding 
about ten barrels. They are gathered for horses and mules. 
The Indians pound them into bread, and I have known 
them distil'ed into very fair whisky. The tree also exudes 
a valuable medicinal gum. 

The Paloverde produces a wild pea which is very tender 
and delicate. 

Cowate, the indigenous potato carried by Sir Walter 
Raleigh from the Orinoco to his estates in Ireland (since 
become so famous and fruitful as the Irish potato) is found 
on the hill sides, and after severe boiling is palatable. 

The sweet potato grows in the sand deseris of the West 
and hs been classified by Prof. Torrey as Avrenabronias 
sonorea (the sand food of Sonora). It is a pirasite, gathering 
sustenance from a sponge-like fungus at the top. The 
Papago Indians gather and roast this vegetable, which has 
a very delicate flavor from the purity of the sand and 
atmosphere. 

FRUITS. 

As to domestic fruits, the Spanish missionaries introduced 
pears, peaches, apples, apricots, grapes, pomegranates and 
many delicious qualities ; but the orchards were nearly all 
destroyed by the Indians. 

.The Americans are now planting orchards in every favor- 
able location, and if the Indians do not destroy them again, 
‘* we shall enjoy the fruits of the earth.” 

The Visnagre (a cactus) makes an excelleat preserve, equal 
to citron. 

The roasted maguey has long been a favorite food with 
the Indians. The ju:ce fermented is pulque; distilled, 
mescal ; refined, tekelu. 

It is a very intoxicating beverage and not susceptible of 
adulteration. Old mescal is worth $7 a gallon; makes an 
excellent hot punch. 

SEA FOOD. 

As to sea food we shall soon have access to the Gulf of 
California (the Mediterranean of the Pacific), by railway, 
and our desert fare will be prol:gued by food for the brain. 
Prof. Zanthus reported to the Smithsonian Institution, 
some yeurs ago, eighty different varieties of fish in the gulf. 
I have seen turtles that would fill a cart, and have cut oysters 
from the jungle in the estuary of Navochista. 

The pearl oyster has been gathered there for more than 
two hundred years. 

Sea birds will also soon be added to our bill of fare. 

The shellfish of the guif is already good and abundant ; 
but no doubt will be improved much by cultivation and 
transplanting 

NUTS, ETO. 

Pine nuts, walnuts, acorns, wild grapes, blackberries, 
juniper berries, manzanita apples, prickly pears and tunas 
can be found in their respective localities, and all are used as 
food. The manzanita and juniper fruits especially attract 
bruin. 

The flowers of the Ocquiitillo are a great delicacy for the 
antelope. 

The American aloe (maguey) grows abundantly in the 
mountains (Sylvestre), and is cultivated in the plains of 
Arizona and Mexico. This wonderful production was accu- 
rately described 2,000 years ago by the Chinese, when they 
visited this Continent. A translation of the book called 
‘*Fusang” can be had from Trubner & Co., London. 

COOKERY. 

Cookery has improved vastly with the new population, but 
I doubt if a more savory dish can be prepared by any of our 
French or Chinese immigrants than the ‘‘tatama” of the 
Aborigines. This is the head of a beef, deer or sheep cooke 
entire, in the ground, surrounded by stones and covered by a 
camp fire~taken out in the morning, stripped of the skin 
and carved, with the for brainsdressing. It is a dish fora king. 

The Mexican dish of tomales (hashed turkey, chicken, pig 
or beef), rolled in a corn husk, with red- peppers and corn, 
roasted to a turn and eaten hot, is good. 

A dinner given here last Sunday to General Williamson 
has provoked this, and, I venture to say, St. Delmonico 
himself would have been astonished at some of the viands. 
The wines were from France. Cuarizs D. Poston. 


[Although some of the statements of our correspondent are 


quite opposed to generally accepted beliefs, we think better 


to publish his article as it comes to us without any extended 


comments. ] 
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PROCEEDINGS OF THE PHILADELPHIA ACADEMY. 





TNE publications of this scientific association are always 

interesting, and have a very high standing among 
scientific people both in this country and Europe. In 
Part I, January to May, 1881, Dr. Leidy’s paper, on Rhizo- 
pods, as Food for Young Fishes, op-ns up a new source of 
food supply for fishes during the early stages of their exist- 
ence, and should certainly prove of interest to fishculturists 
The discovery that these minute 
organisms form the food of some of our interior fishes while 
they are young, is due to Mr. 8. A. Forbes, of the Illinois 
State Laboratory of Natural History, a gentleman whose in- 
vestigations into the food of our birds and fishes have been 


as well as to naturalists 


of great practical value. 


In A Note on Treeless Prairies, Mr. Thos. Meehan ascribes 
the lack of arbouse vegetation on the high, dry plains of the 
West to the annual fires kindled by the Indians for the purpose 
of burning off the grass and ohecking the progress of the 
Sorests, which might be expected in time to extend themselves 
from various centres over any tract of country, however wide. 
That the fires may have much to do with the treeless charac- 
ter of the prairies we are quite prepared to admit, but that 
they are or ever were started by the Indians for the purpose 
of preventing the spread of forests seems extremely unlikely. 
This is given the red man credit for far more intelligence 
and foresight than he-deserves. Mr. Rafael Arango con- 
tributes to this part a short paper entitled, New Species of 
Terrestrial Mollusca of Cuba, in which five species are 
noticed. Perhaps the most important contribution to the 
part before us is the Rev. H. C. McCooks’ article on the 
Honey Ants of the Garden of the Gods, which is illustrated 
with ten beautiful plates. Mr. McCooks’ studies on ants 
have shown that he is the first authority on the subject in 
this country, taking the rank here that is held by Sir John 
Lubbock in England. His paper referred to is of the highest 
interest. Mr. John A. Ryder has an article on the Structure 
Affinities and Species of Scolopendrella, a genus usually 
placed with the Myriapod:, but about the systematic posi- 
tiou of which there is some dispute. A paper on The Vari- 
ations of Acmea pelia, by Mr. Henry Hemphill, discusses 
the diverse forms which this Pacific coast limpet takes, 
Other papers are 
Motility in Plauts, by Mr. Thos. Meehan; Observations on 
Planorbis, by Mr. R. E. C. Stearns, and Sexual Characters 


according to the station it occupies. 


in Frittellaria atropurpurea, Nutt, by Mr. Thos. Meehan. 
—__——__+ + 


IS THE TURTLE FISH OR GAME? 








— question, which seems to be on the point of causing 
a legislative war in Virginia, having been referred to 
the Pot Luck Ciub, the very head and centre of ga®ronomic, 
ichthyologic, zovlogic, and all other kinds of knowledge, 
will be answered so clearly that he who has ears, though 
they be lone, may understand. Thata turtle is game your 
pointer or setter—ard verily a legislator even, ought to know 
as much as a dog—will tell you when he comes across one 
in the field, and stands him as finely and staunchly as if he 
searching 
for. But there be turtles and turtles. Tke_ turtle 
that Ponto finds when he 1s ranging the stubbdles or 
worming his way through the swamps, and upon which he 
mekes a show of game that thrills the nerves in your body, 
is but the box turtle, the land turtle, the despised gentle- 
man who crawls about carrying his house on his back and 
on that house often lying figures as to his age. Then there 
is the snapping turtle, the terrible taurup, who is game to 
his back shell, who never says die though he be beheaded and 
disembowelled, who, when be has once got his grip ofanad- 
versary will allow himself to be dismembered before he will 
let go. We talk of the game qualities of the bull dog, but 
let him and the snapper have a ‘‘turn up” together and see 
who will ki-yi first. Then we have the sea turtle, the glo- 
rious monster who sleeps in mid-ocean in the amplitude of 
his thousand pouads of excellence. The London alderman 
after partaking of this, his favorite luxury, after enjoying 
the lovely calipash and the charming calipee, after luxu- 
riating in the green fat and the yellow fat, would indeed be 
gameness of 
his pet. Ask our own Turtle Club, whose mem- 
bers yearly surfeit in his honor, and each of whom 
in the 
holy cause, what they would say to such a question. 
And terrapin—utter the sacred name with lifted bat and 
bowed head—when the box turtle, the snapping turtle, the 
cea turtle are claimed as game, shall not their king, their in- 
finite superior, their lord and master rank as high? ‘Terrapin, 
what recollections c uster around that historic name in the 
heart of every man who has used his time and opportunities 
aright. What memories of suppers, dinners, of delightful 
companies and brilliant parties, and perhaps tenderer events 
are linked with the name of the most superlative dish that a 
kind Providence has given to poor mortals. And yet who 


were a scolopex or perdiz that you were 


outraged to have a doubt cast on the 


shortens life and suffers much indigestion 


is quite sure when he is eating terrapin precisely what he is 


eating? and if he were to ask the question of a truth-telling 
animal kingdom which knows no guile, and were the animal 


kingdom able to follow Esop’s teaching and reply, would not 
every harmless little mud turtle answer ‘‘I am here,” and 
the box turtle join in saying, ‘‘If Iam not a ‘box stew,’ at 
least you may take me home in a box.” 
So turtles are game, from the slumbering giant of the 
Southern seas to the tiny ‘‘speckled beauty” of our duck 
ponds, and he who questions this must be an outer barbar- 
ian who has never tasted of turtle soup and steak, nor boiled 
down the bellicose taurup into mundane ambrosia, nor eaten 
mud and land turtles under the deified name of terrapin. 
Let terrapiv, and ail that the name implies, come to the 
table with the game, whose peer it is no matter how com- 
pounded. But what isa fish ? Donot fishes swim in the 
water, therefore is not a turtle fish? Donot all the race of 
shell fishes carry their bones on their backs, and where else 
do tie turtles carry their shells unless on their bellies as 
well, making them doubly fishes. It has been claimed that 
turtles are snakes developed on the Darwiniantheory. That 
a very intelligent and highly gifted snake, feeling sensitively 
the unprotected nature of a tail that dragged its slow length 
an unnecessary distance behind, by taking much thought 
added a shellto his body and converted the longest and 
slimmest of figures into the stoutest and roundest. That a 
turtie, and above all a snapping turtle, is but a snake in dis- 
guise. Now, while no man dares Jimit the intellectual ca- 
pacity of the betrayer of the mother of mankind, and al- 
though some members of the human family have observed 
snakes in strange places and at unexpected times when 
others were nct equally fortunate or observant, I, for my 
part, cannot accept a serpant when I ask fora turtle. I re- 
pudiate the ‘‘souix’’ even under the head of terrapin. 


on the meadows south of this city, one of them, Belle, came 
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' FOREST AND STREAM, 


Why, however, should not a turtle be a fish? Is there any 
disgrace in that suggestion? The man who has caught a 
sixty pound taurup when fishing for trout in one of our 
Long Island ponds will admit that he has hooked fast to 
something as strong as a fisb, as brave as a fish and as good 
asa fish. What isa fish after al), and how does he differ 
from his watery brother? He swims, he bites at bait, he is 
caught with hook and line, he is scaled and eaten. Does not 
a turtle be, do and suffer likewise? Is it not therefore clear 
that a turtle is a fish, but by being more fish does he be- 
come lessgame ? Not atall. And this is the verdict of the 
Pot Luck Club that terrapin is both fish and game, in very 
truth the finest of game fish. 
Rosert B. Roosevetr. 
President Pot Luck Club. 






























































































































































as well as I ever saw her. I ordered them on, and a female 
woodcock got up and fluttered like a hen hawk for a few sec- 
onds, and then settled down only a short way from where she 
arose. I ordered my dogs to down, charged and took a look 
around, and I found. two young ones just about two weeks 
old. I left them, and came away very much surprised to 
find them at this season of the year. Did you ever hear of 
the like before? That was the only bird I found that day. 
—AvsTIN Pass. 

[The occurrence was certainly a most unusual one, and is 
to be explained, we presume, on the supposition that a nest 
built at the usual time had been destroyed, and the bird had 
hatched again very late. We have seen young quail just out 
of the egg the 1st of November, and have supposed the late- 
ness of the hatching to be due to the breaking up of the nest 
containing the second laying of eggs. ] 
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THE ‘“ CONCHOLOGIST.’’ 
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CoprrRHEADS IN New Enatanp—New York, Oct. 6.—In 
your issue of Sept. 29 in a note following the communcation 
of J. Wilcox, p. 167, you say, ‘‘probably the only dangerous 
snake in New England is the rattlesnake.” The copperhead 
snake, or as the inhabitants call it, the ‘‘chunckhead,” is 
nearly as poisonous as the rattleknake, and is frequently 
found in Connecticut and Massachusetts. In the summer 
season they come down from the rocky hills to the low 
grounds, and are quite often captured by farmers in gather- 
ing the late hay crop. Rattlesnaks eare numerous in Massa- 
chusetts upon Mount Tom and vicinity. ‘‘Chunkheads” 
are found within four miles of Yale College in low meadows 
bordering the stream — River) which runs on the west 
side of West Rock. I speak by the card, for I lived there 
all through my boyhood.—Ngw Eneianp Boy. 

[We are glad to receive the information contained in the 
above note, and should be pleased to receive further inform- 
ation and details from New England Boy or other correspon- 
dents. We have never ourselves seen a copperhead East of 
the Hudson River, although in New Jersey along that stream 
they are by no means uncommon. De Kay mentions the 
species as occurring in the vicinity of Northampton, Mass., 
on the authority of Dr. Holbrook. Can any of our readers 
furnish us with further particulars on this point. ] 


Game Bag and Gan. 


*,*Hor table of game in season see last issue. 
TWO INTERESTING QUESTIONS. 





ViorssurGH, Miss., Sept. 24. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

While on a surveying expedition a few years ago I discov- 
ered a very curious insect, and would be gratified if some of 
your readers could enlighten me as to its name or classifica- 
tion. I was reclining on the ground after my mid-day lunch 
in the woods when my attention was attracted by the little 
bug crawling on a leaf near me. He was about one-quarter 
of an inch in length, and his appearance reminded me of a 
baggage wagon with a mountain load of trunks. I exam- 
ined him with a lense which I carried in my pocket, and as- 
certained that his trunks were a collection of minute shells, 
which he carried on his back. The shells were each about 
the size of a small pin head. He had seven or eight. Some 
of them were minature snail shells in shape being flat spirals. 
Others were elongated spirals. I was much puzzled toknow 
where he had found them. 

I worried the beast until he unloaded his baggage. When 
he had remained undisturbed a little while he stirred around 
and collected his load again, which he accomplished in this 
manner: His head being supplied with a pair of forceps he 
would pick up a shell and pass it over his shoulder. There 
were three pairs of arms on his back terminating in hands. 
With these he took hold of the baggaye, passed it back and 
arranged it to suit himself. In this way he reloaded his 
baggage with the exception of one piece, which appeared to 
be a fragment of a scalefrom some insect with a protuberance 
on it like an ‘‘eye.” He worked at this for some time ap- 
parently trying to detach the ‘‘eye” from it, and after sev- 
eral unsuccessful attempts he tossed it aside with an apppear- 
ance of irritation. I captured this interesting little bug and 
secured him in a bottle, but he died in a day ortwo. Being 
in camp for several months I had no means of preserving 
him. I dubbed him ‘‘conchologist.” MAROoNER. 

P. S. I will mention en passant that I bagged nine squir- 
rels and a large raccoon last Saturday afternoon within three 
or four miles of Vicksburg. I wasshooting about two hours. 
The woods are still very thick with foliage here, and the 
squirrels disposed to be quiet, but they are feeding on acorns 
and pecans, which betrays their whereabouts. 

In emulation of the Ichthio—— Club (I haven't the full 
name by me) I determined to devour the said raccoon (having 
served an apprenticeship on rats during the seige of Port 
Hudson in.1863) consequently the ’coon furnished the princi- 
pal dish of the Sunday dinner partaken of by wife, five 
children and two guests (who would eat anything I suggested) 
and myself. The ’coon was young and fat and cooked by a 
“culled woman.” It was, therefore, excellent eating and en- 
joyed by all. 








WEIGHTS OF GAME BIRDS—GROWING SOAROITY OF GAME. 


Rur.anp, Vr, Oct. 1831. 





Editor Forest and Stream ; 

The books give us (together with other descriptions of 
game birds which no one but an expert can understand) the 
weights of the average specimens of the different varieties. 
I have, however, found that the weight given by the authors 
is almost always much more than the actual weight of the 
birds. Thus the books give the weight of the woodcock as 
from seven (7) to nine (9) ounces, while in my experience 
the actual average weight of a fair lot of October birds: is 
not over six. 1 weighed a bunch of ten birds shot yesterday, 
the average of which was only 5 4-10 ounces, and yet they 
did not strike me as being under-sized, and they were cer- 
tainly in good condition. The ruffed grouse (partridge of 
New England) average, with us about twenty (20) ounces, 
and it is a large bird that weighs a pound and a half, yet the 








e books set them much higher. It has occurred to me to 
REMARKABLE CASE OF RETARDED DEVELOP- | wonder whether the weight of birds of the same variety was so 
MENT. far affected by difference of localities, climate and food as to 


have misled the authors, and it is to solve this question that 
I invite your correspondents to give us, through your col- 
umns, the facts. The season at which the birds are killed 
should be noted, forit is, of course, certain that October or 
November birds will be heavier than those shot earlier in the 
season. 

Woodcock are quite abundant here just now, that is, 
abundant for this country, where they are usually very 
scarce. This I am inclined to ascribe to the abolition of 
summer shooting in this State. Ruffed grouse are scarce, 
very scarce, and this suggests another inquiry— What has be- 
— of them? We have many arguments on that question 

ere. 

Mr. A, who owns and shoots over well bred and well 
broken setters, tells us that BC and D, who shoot the 
birds out of trees and over spaniels or curs of lower degree, 
have shot all the birds in that unfair and unsportmanlike 
‘manner, while B C and D tell us‘that A, with his perfectly 
trained setters, gets all the birds. ° 

Both classes of men ascribe the scarcity of birds to over 
shooting. That is a perfectly satisfactory explanation, if 
the facts in other localities, where there is little or no shoot- 
ing, are such as to bear it out, but Ihave recently been led 
to doubt a little whether over shooting is the sole cause of 
the dearth of game. I was invited a week ago to shoot with 
two friends in one of our back farming towns, far away from 
the before mentioned A, B,C or D, and where there is al- 
most no shooting in any form. In fact, I was assured that 
there had not been twenty birds killed in the town in two 
years. The ground and cover were right, there was plenty 
of food, and yet a long day’s tramp gave us only two birds 
in the bag, and we only saw five, and in fact we had to take 
one of those on tick, for no one saw it but one man thought 
he heard it, 

Certainly over shooting has not destroyed the birds in that 
town. They are not a migratory bird, and it is not to be 
supposed that the birds have migrated from Grafton to Rut- 
land for the sake of getting themselves shot by A over a set- 
ter,.or by B, C or D over spaniels. What has become of the 
birds in thactown? Well, you are negt told that the foxes, 
skunks, hawks and owls have destroyed them. But I well re- 
member when foxes, etc., were very abundant in these moun- 
tains and hills, and so were the grouse. Now the foxes have 
been almost exterminated, together with skunks, hawks and 
owls, and so far as destruction by vermin is concerned, 
birds never had half so good a chance as now; but instead of 
increasing in number as the foxes decrease, they decrease 
faster than the foxes do, and this, mind you, in sections 
where they are very seldom disturbed by the sportsman. 
Next, you-will be told that the winters are too severe, and 
that.the birds perish from cold and for the want of suffi- 
cient food, etc., but the winters are certainly no more severe 
than they were twenty or thirty years ago, when the birds 
were found in great numbers everywhere. 

Now, how shall we explain their growing scarcity ? I con- 
fess that I do not know. [tis not altogether over sho for 
they are not plenty in sections where there is little /or 20 





N arecent number of the American Naturalist is an ac- 
count of the retarded development of the eggs of Calop- 
tenus spretus, the locust which has done so much damage in 
the West as to have become a terror to the farmers of the 
region where it occurs. The length of time which elapsed 
between the date of deposition of the eggs and their hatch- 
ing is something we believe quite unparalleled. How much 
longer would the eggs have retained their vitality if the 
sidewalk had not been removed? The account, with Prof. 
Riley’s comments, is as follows: 

Mr. J. D. Graham, of the Kansas State Agricultural Col- 
lege at Manhattan, has sent us for identification the eggs and 
newly-hatched young of a locust which, on examination, 
proved to be of Caloptenus spretus. The facts connected 
with these eggs and their hatching are so re- 
markable, that few persons would be willing to 
credit them were the circumstances not given with 
care and by a competent observer. He writes: ‘‘ These 
eggs were buried in the fall of 1876, and a sidewalk was laid 
immediately above them. This walk has not been moved 
since that time, until the eggs were found. The earth which 
covered the eggs was principally clay, old mortar and bits of 
stone, though there was some black earth immediately sur- 
rounding the eggs.” 

The eggs were found, it seems, while the men were clean- 
ing away an accumulation of spalls, mortar and clay, and 
the sidewalk above referred to, in the rear of the laboratory. 
We learn that the eggs were about ten inches below the side- 
walk and certainly not deep enough to be entirely out of the 
influence of the changing temperature of the year. Appear- 
ing fresh when dug up they were placed by Mr. Graham 
under favorable conditions for hatching, and in due time a 
lively swarm of locusts issued. 

We have, in our own experience, in rearing insects, often 
known of retarded development both in larve and pup to 
the second and even the third year; but in this instance we 
have a well authenticated case of eggs remaining unhatched 
for nearly 44 years, The fact that the species is Caloptenus 
spretus (which, to our knowledge, so abounded around Man- 
hattan in the fall of 1576 that the ground all around the 
college was absolutely full of eggs) is confirmatory of the 
statement of Mr. Graham, because the species did not occur 
there nor in that part of tbe country last fall, nor in fact 
during avy year since 1877. The eggs above referred to must 
be a retarded remnant of those which were so thickly laid 
there in the fall of 1876 and which gave birth to the 
destructive multitudes of young locusts the ensuing spring. 
oe 

Late Hatoninc or Woovcock—Newark, N. J., Sept. 
27.—Kditor Forest and Stream: Have you, or any of the 
readers of your valuable paper, ever heard of a woodcock 
hatching a brood of young ones at this season of the year? 
As I was giving my svtters a little exercise on Tuesday last, 








to a point. She is very staunch, and Bessy, the other, backed 
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’ there are others that weigh ten. 
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shooting. The foxes are not numerous enough to do them 
much ome. and the winters are no more severe than 
formerly. There is plenty of cover and plenty of food. 
Now, what has become of the birds? Is it a natural and 
gradual extinction of the species? It looks like it ; but if it 
i3 not, what isthe trouble. With woodcock it is different, 
for from the time they are big enough to fly they are pur- 
sued most relentlessly, and being a migratory bird they have 
to run the gauntlet of all the guns in the country. Sought 
after in the South during the winter months, and in the 
North (in most States) during the summer, they are almost 
never at rest. 

But about the grouse ? 
plain it satisfactorily to myself. 


Well, I give it up. I cannot ex- 
hat do you say about it? 
Verve Monte. 

[The weights given in the books are supposed to be, as 
nearly as possible, the average for the species. While many 
woodcock might only weigh six ounces, or thereabouts, 
Though, to be sure, these 
last are rare aves in terra nigrogue simillime cygno. Verde 
Monte’s letter is one which demands the thoughtful consider- 
ation of our readers. We confess that we are unable satis- 
factorily to account for the scarcity of ruffed grouse, under 
the conditions which he mentions. We have seen the birds 
almost exterminated from a district by snaring, and it is 
well known that when this has taken place such a depopula- 
ted section fills up very slowly. An enemy of the ruffed 
grouse, to which no sufficient amount of attention has been 
given, and eine which we know of no remedy, is the par- 
tridge fly. The larve of this flydestroy, we have no doubt, 
many thousands of oute sont annually, and when the 
young-of a family have n killed in this way, and the 
parents shot off, it can readily be seen why there are no 
birds. In a level country the ruffed grouse are, to a consid- 
erabie extent, stay at home birds, and do not wander nearly 
so much as the quail. A piece of woods, from which the 
birds have all been shot off, may remain fora long time with- 
out any tenants. ] 


—_— OO 
MAKING A FIRE WITHOUT MATCHES. 





A RECENT story in the Forest anp SrreEaw, entitled 

‘*Our Last Match,” reminds me of a similar adventure 
that befel me, except that I had not even a match to start a 
fire with. For the information of some of your readers who 
may find themselves in similar circumstances I will describe 
the way I started a fire. 

Late in October, 1868, I was witha party of the Fourth 
Infantry camped near the junction of Box Alder Creek and 
the North Platte River, a few miles above Ft. Fetterman. 
Our work having been stopped by a light fall of snow, I 
started out over the rolling plain south of the river for 
antelope, and after tramping for several hours, secured a fine 
buck, dressed the hind-quarters and shouldered them, with 
one ham resting on either shoulder and the legs passing for- 
ward on each side of my neck, in which position one can 
carry such a load with comparative ease. I could plainly see 
the belt of timber along the Platte in the north, and south 
the Black Hills were in plain view, each distant five or six 
miles, while on my right occasional glimpses of the Box 
Alder Valley could be seen between the bluffs. Under such 
circumstances the thought of staying out all night never 
occurred to me. I took adirection that I knew would take 
me to camp in less than two hours and started. 

I had noticed a storm in the south and soon it overtook 
me. It was the worst kind of a storm to be out in, rain and 
snow together with high wind. I noticed that it blew from 
the direction I was going, and my view was so obscured that 
I could not see over one hundred yards before me. The rain 
froze as it fell; and soon I was covered with ice, while the 
ground had become so slippery that walking was very diffi- 
cult and tiresome. 

I did my best, however, going with the wind at my back 
until I thought it time to strike the river, but by this time I 
was so nearly exhausted that I could scarcely walk. I had a 
compass, but feeling secure about my direction I did not take 
the trouble to open my ice-covered coat to look at it. 

I finally thought that if the swell I was then ascending did 
not lead down to the river I would stop and look at my com- 
pass. The ground here were strewn with large rocks, 
different from anything I had seen so near camp as I sup- 
posed myself to be. This excited my suspicions and I looked 
at my compass, which seemed at first to be out of order, but 
after a moment’s reflection, I saw that the instrument was 
all right, that the wind bad changed and I had changed m 
course with it. Instead of being near camp i 
was among the loose rocks and broken lands just 
at the foot of the Black Hills. I also realized 
that night was very near, with camp at least ten 
miles away. I could never find my way in such a dark 
night; and in my exhausted condition could not walk so far 
even to save my life. I had no matches and for a few minutes 
thought my last hunt was over. I cursed myself for not 
having matches, and then for being so foolish as to go so far 
from camp without being sure of my direction. I now 
thought antelope shooting a delusion and bitterly regretted 
that my love for sport bad put me insuchascrape. I also 
thought that 1 would be reported as a deserter, and that my 
friends would always suppose I had deserted and was afraid 
to make myself known to them. While such thoughts as 
these were passing through my mind, I was looking for a 
sheltered place among the foot hills, thinking I would get 
some brush and make a nest so that I would not freeze. 

I soon found a place to camp, and about the same time the 
thought of getting fire with my rifle struck me. I remem- 
ber having, when a boy, seen gun wads take fire and 
smoulder away until burned up. Tearing out the cloth 
lining from my cap, I put a small rag of it into the gun and fired 
into a log, holding the muzzle close to it. 1 expected to find a 
smoking rag in the bullet hole, but was disappointed. Next, 
I removed a bullet from a cartridge and wrapped up of 
the powder in a dit of rag, stuffed it into the shell, loaded 
and fired. This glowed a few seconds, just long enough to 
Taise my hopes, and then went out, leaving me very nearly 
discou ; case was now desperate. I had not 
noticed the cold when walking, but began to realize that 
there had been a great change in the weather and that I 
must-have a fire or freeze to death. My fingers were so 
cold and stiff that-I could hardly get the bullet out of another 
cartridge, but I succeeded in doing so, and then put some of the 
powder in a rag, and, pouting, is in the palms of my hands 
i it till the fine powder dust penétrated the rag, so 
tt when fired as before it took fite, and then, by blowing 
isn few times, it blazed up and burned long enough to 


dle some light wood. I soon had a}: fire and mélted 
the ice from at of brash with-which T meilé » and 
er eating’a large'rition of broiled antelope, lay down and 






































FOREST AND STREAM. 


slept. After three hours I awoke nearly frozen and rebuilt 
the firey and then passed the rest of the long night ina 
series of short naps and expeditions after wood. 

I started for camp at daybreak, and on the way got 
within fifty yards of three antelope before I saw them. 
killed them all before they got out of range. This, with a 
single shot Springfield rifle, caused me to reconsider my 
decision of the night before, and think that after all antelope 
shooting is worth all it costs. E. G. Larra. 


a 
IS SWEEPSTAKE SHOOTING GAMBLING ? 





Boston, Oct. 10. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The question put by the Jamestown ‘‘Rifleman ” in your 
last number, asking whether the shooting by a number of 
members of a rifle club in a sweepstake contest may be 
construed into a violation of a rule of the club prohibiting 
‘* gaming,” opens up a very interesting topic. 

There seems to be some doubt in the mind of the inquirer 
and a suspicion that there may be an infraction of the rule 
unwittingly practiced. If it be taken that this form of sport 
is gaming or gambling, using the words interchangeably, 
then there are a great many bands of gamblers scattered over 
the country, and it follows that the members of these many 
clubs are grandly;and unanimously in error, for it is absurd 
to suppose that there would be a tithe of the trap practice 
now done if it were granted that every sweepstake shoot was 
but a form of gambling. Supposing that the amount made 
up by the contributions of the several contestants is a wager, 
then incommon lawitis considered to bea legal contract which 
the courts are bound to enforce;: for a wager is good and 
sufficient grounds for a suit, unless it be on a subject which 
is illegal or contrary to public policy, good morals, or the 
peace of society, or which affects the feelings or interests of 
third persons. To claim that a sweepstake match is a gam- 
bling proceeding simply because the issue is uncertain, would 
make too broad a premise, for then every business transaction 
becomes measurably a gamble. We are not gifted with 
prophetic vision, and if using our best judgment we go 
into an enterprise, whether that venture be the knocking over 
of a dozen pigeons from a trap or the despatch of a fleet of 
vessels across the ocean, we are not gambling. If money or 
other consideration is staked on the issue of an event en- 
tirely beyond the control of either of the wagerers it may 
fairly be regarded as a gambling performance, unjustifiable 
in any way, and properly not to be collected through the 
machinery of the courts. Thus, for instance, A and B are 
horse breeders. Each uses the best of his ability to produce 
an animal capable of the highest speed. It would be entirely 
proper for these two breeders to test the results of the labor 
by a competition or race, and to place a valuable consider- 
ation on the result of the race. Of course the result is 
uncertain, as every other in our human economy is uncertain ; 
but if A has shown the best breeding ability he will win, 
barring accidents. He really backs his knowledge of the 
subject of horse breeding when he backs his horse; and B 
does the same. A and B to a‘certain extent control the 
result of the race. But let C te a mob of outside betters, 
and D another company of wagerers, placing money on the 
horses of A and B respectively, and they become a mere 
company of gamblers. The result of the race is one to 
which they contribute nothing, no point of public policy is 
served by having them take part in the race, and they 
deserve only repression at the hands of the law, not because 
what they are doing is in itself vicious, but because it has 
been shown time without end that the practice leads to 
pernicious results. . 

Now, bring the same condition of affairs to the rifle field or 
before the trap. A has secured a fine gun, has, he thinks, 
devised an improved method of loading cartridges. He has 
arranged the. sights of his gun in a superior manner. He 
bas, in short, looked carefully over the many points of minu- 
tize which go to make the accurate result in marksmanship. 
B has been using his judgment and manipulation on the 
same problem. C D and a dozen others have been similarly 
engaged, and they meet to test their practice and theories. 
Of course, the result is an uncertainty, but each wishes that 
the best man may win, and that best man is in the long run 
the marksman who has most successfully overcome the many 
obstructing] influences, which culminate in a ‘‘ missed bird;” 
where any other result follows it is due to.an accident, and 
does not vary the general rule. 

For an outsider to ‘‘bet” on the result of such a sweepstake 
shooting is as much a pure gamble as though he allowed the 
disposition of the wager to depend upon a throw of dice. 
There it is wholly a matter of chance—a child may vanquish 
one who has thrown dice for half a century, and no public 
good can come of the placing of money on such a chance. In 
shooting, the conditions, the motives and the consequences 
are entirely different. There is a positive gain in having the 
contest take place. When the Irish team met the American 
marksmen in 1874, they were convinced, to the extent of $500, 
that their muzle-loaders fired from the prone position were 
superior to the breech-loaders, and back position, of their an- 
tagonists. It may have been a gambling transaction in the 
opinion of some, for there was the uncertain issue and the 
money stake, but the result has shown the Irish marksmen 
that they neglected important and governing elements in ac- 
curate long-range work, and, therefore, it was not on their 
part purely a. matter of chance, but of erroneous judgment 
and lost opportunity. 

There are many fine-drawn distinctions to be noted about 
this interesting subject. One would regard the ordinary sweep- 
stake match in the nature of a gambling operation, while had 
the sweepstake money been paid in as dues of a elub, and 
then these members voted to offer the total dues as a prize 
in a shoot open to club members only, then the affair is not 
to be regarded in the light of a gamble—which seems to me 
merely a way of whipping Old Nick about the stump. 

By keeping strictly in mind the distinction between con- 
trolling, even in a measure, the issue of an event, and having 

absolutely no part in guiding it or in the deciding conflict, we 
may readily see what is gambling pure and simple, and what 
isto be regarded as legitimate sport properly encouraged. 
Leaving entirely the question whether fairly conducted games 
of chance for money, discreetly and mo-Jerately engaged in, 
are not proper forms of amusement.and stimulation, we 
have a broad domain of competition such as that of the rifle 
club and gun club, where the money stimulus leads to the 
best results; and to style these contests as ‘‘gambling” is to 
display at once an ignorance of very plain differences of 
morals and motive to exhibit an over-sensitive prudery, and 
to insult a large body of our best 
Bonxer Hitt. 
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THE TRAP SHOOTING OF PIGEONS. 
Lrxcorn, Neb., Sept. 24, 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

There seems to be a growing sentiment strongly adverse to 
the practice of using live pigeons at shooting matches, and 
the day is probably not far distant when the slaughter of the 
innocents will be regarded as too barbarous to afford sport 
for gentlemen. Outside of the sporting class it is already so 
regarded. There.are very few non-sporting people so callous 
that they can look upon the sight of dazed and half-sick 
pigeons being sprung from a trap and then shot down, 
wounded and bleeding, without feelings of pity for the poor 
birds and disgust for the heartless shooter. 

Now and then we read a scathing criticism upon some 
gunner, who strolls upon the sea coast and tumbles over the 
harmless gulls, to see how many of the poor things he can lay 
upon the beach without a miss, and we readily see the justice 
of the criticism, and often conclude that the man is a 
heartless fellow and no true sportsman. The shooter of 
pigeons, which are prisoners till they are sprung from the trap, 
often barely able to fly, commits, in the estimation of many 
people, a greater cruelty than he who wantonly bangs away 
at birds in the air, simply to keep his handin. In the one 
case the birds are often enfeebled from long confinement in 
crowded coops, and drop upon the ground near the trap; 
while in the other they are in health and have a far greater 
chacce of escaping the murderous shot. That the one prac- 
tice is not universally regarded as bad as the other is perhaps 
because custom has somewhat quieted our scruples with re- 
ference to trap shooting. 

There is not much skill in shooting sick pigeons. The 
shooter has his eye on the very spot where the bird is thrown 
into the air, and he directs himself the moment the prey is 
to appear, so that the chances are all in his favor and against 
the bird. Big scores at the trap do not show corresponding 
scores in the field, and it is in the field a man would prefer 
to make good scores. Very often men whose records at the 
trap are No. 1 make miserable failures when they try their 
hands on game. In such cases the murderous practice on 
pigeons has been devoid of any good results. Practically, as 
much benefit would have resulted from shooting at chips 
thrown in the air. 

There are parties belonging to the club here who decline 
to shoot at pigeons. It is against their better nature; and 
when pigeons are to be the sacrifice they withdraw. It is to 
be hoped that this feeling will spread throughout the country 
and create a healthy sentiment against the wanton destruc- 
tion of a harmless bird. Inanimate substitutes are abundant, 
some of them decidedly superior to the average pigeon used 
in matches, and their cost insignificant in comparison with 
the cost of pigeons. : 

Humanity clearly demands the abolition of pigeons at 
shooting matches, and it is to be hoped that the day is not 
far distant when it will be decidedly unpopular for any club 
to use them. It seems strange that barbarity and sportsman- 
ship should have gone so long hand in hand. B.. H. P. 

ec of 


MISSISSIPPI NOTES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 





Sarpvis, Miss., October 1. 

To-day opens the season for quail, deer and wild turkey in 
Mississippi, and from all indications and reports we will have 
a very good season for quail and turkey. As to deer I can- 
not say much now. The drought, which has been so univer- 
sal this summer, has been an advantage to quail and turkey; 
no heavy rains to drown them out, and very few drizzly days 
for the netter to drive the half-grown birds into the nets, 
consequently we have more birds than for several years. A 
great many of the old birds, too, have their second brood far 
on the road to maturity. I say second brood, of course I 
don’t know positively that some are a second brood, but 
merely judge from the size of the birds. Some coveys I no- 
notice are full grown, to all appearances, while others can 
hardly fly a hundred yards. Can you tell me whether quail 
ever raise more than one brood a season or not? 

While the drought has been favorable for the birds, it has, 
at the same time, been destruction to the fish. The small 
lakes in Tallohatchie River bottom have nearly been drained 
by seiners. So long has it beci without rain that these lakes 
have gone down very low since being cut off from the river, 
many of them have become so shallow that the negroes go 
into them with long seines and drag out all kinds and sizes 
of fish. Nearly any Saturday a party of colored individuals 
can be found dragging some of these lakes. Not only do the 
negroes indulge in this barbaric-like work, but I know of a 
couple of white men, right here in Sardis—very successful 
anglers, too—who, on several occasions, have resorted to the 
seine in their greed for quantity and not quality of fish. I 
have tried to shame them for such ‘‘niggerly” sport, but of 
course they are hardened to shame. I believe that they 
would have gone for the quail a month ago, had they not 
known that if they did, and myself and one or two others have 
found it out, they would certainly be interviewed by the 
district attorney on the subject. — 

l anticipate a grand time soon down on Pecan and Bear 
lakes. I am going to try to be the first one in that glorious 
hunting ground this season, and I have arrangement made 
with a friend, Mr. A. F. D. Goodwin, living just in the edge 
of the canebrake, to let me know when a party starts in 
around the lakes for bear so I can be on hand, and he will 
keep his word. 

Duck shooting would be goodon Tallohatchie River in the 
winter, were it not for the almost numberless boys and 
negro men that line the river banks with single-barreled cheap 
($2.50) shot-guos, from the time crops are ‘‘laid by” until 
they are-planted again. Thank fortune, they can’t shoot on 
the wing and, therefore, are no drawback to quail-shooting, 
unless they trap them during a snow. 

Last spring, for several days, I noticed that what I pro- 
nounced to be a Virginia rail bad taken quarters in the grape- 
vines and grass in my sarden. I watched it closely with the 
hope that it would make my garden its permanent home. It 
had a habit of seeking shelterin a pile of brush and-corn- 
stalks near the grape-vines when disturbed. But alas! one 
morning the house-cat came stepping up with the bird in its 
mouth. The entire household turned out to capture Thomas 
and get the bird, and after a long and spirited chase, the cat 
dropped his breakfast; and as the ‘‘ gude ’omen” picked the 
last bone for her breakfast, she said it was real good, and she 


wished the cat would bring one in every morning. I send 
you the scalp which 1 saved. Can you tell me = Ay 


[The scalp is that of a Carolina rail (Poreana carolina.) 
Quail often raise a second brood.) 
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ONE OF THE OLD FELLOWS. 





WO of our sportsmen, Geo. B. and Billy W., are ‘“‘high- 
up” authority on duck shooting. Their corner on 
counsel-giving is as ‘‘solid” as their corner on Goose Lake, 
where they bag the mailards. No one is too old nor too 
young, neither too rich nor too poor, to presume to go duck- 
ing before obtaining the advice of the above named mes- 
sieurs in regard to all the minutiz of successful duck shoot- 
ing. A piece of advice in the mind never fails to insure 
dead ducks in-the bag. A word from them is worth the 
quack of a dozen mallard. 

Last Tuesday they were snugly ensconsed on their favorite 
point when a seedy looking party, witha gun and a yellow 
dog, emerged from the brush and began reconnoitering. 

** Wonder if that old relic intends to pop here ?” 

‘*-Yes; he probably will locate his corporosity near here, 
blaze away every time we shoot and then exclaim in the 
stereotyped phrase, ‘There! I downed that fellow.’ ” 

‘*Do you ‘tumble to’ his old fusel? See where the stock 
is worn with friction against the side of Noah’s ark.” 

‘Ha! ha! I ‘tumble’ to it quicker than any duck ever 
will.” 

‘* Hold,” said Billy, ‘‘I’ve an idea,” and approaching the 
Ancient Party he said: ‘‘Going to try your luck, eh?” 

‘Yes, I thought on’t.” 

‘¢* Ever shoot much ?” 

‘¢Some; squirrels and sich in Alabammy.” 

“Say, Dll give you a point, seeing you’re a, stranger; see 
that point over yonder? ‘That’s a good piace to shoot from.” 

‘« Yes, just the place I was going to tackle.” 

Returning, Billy said, ‘‘I’ve got the old fossil anchored 
down there where a duck will never fly unless it’s a crazy 
one—Blazes! see that mallard tumble ?” 

Sure enough, the old gun had spoken. The duck gyrated 
and fell with a kersplash. The ‘‘yaller dorg” plunged in 
and quickly retrieved it, and the Ancient Party finished re- 
loading in time to repeat his feat on the next flock, and so on 
till night, when he gathered up eleven mallards, and as he 
passed our fellows he said, ‘‘ Stranger, you were kind to put 
me on that point. : How’ve you made it ?” 

‘*Oh, we came up to go in swimming but found the water 
rather too chilly.” Mo. 

Menomonie, Wis. 

nocd, recs cct 


REMINISCENCES OF FORTY YEARS. 





THIRD PAPER. 


| HAD an extraordinary day with the wild fowl in 1862. 

My companion was my old friend Robert Henry, then as 
now of the extensive dry goods firm of William Barr & Co., 
St. Louis, Mo. We were on the Darden prairie, a low flat 
bottom, marshy and full of snipe. Many ponds were at that 
time caused by the overflow of the Mississippi. These ponds 
were in many places two miles in circumference, and they 
were all frozen with the exception of one of the deepest, 
where immense bodies of wild fowl had congregated—ducks, 
geese, brant and swan. 

We arrived at the scene at daybreak. I planted myself 
behind some b:ush and rushes and began shooting right and 
left, as fast as I could load and discharge my muzzle loader. 
The birds fell and still others came from their feeding 
grounds, among the cornfields a few miles away, to this un- 
frozen piece of water. This continued all day. 

1 had never shot a brant nor a Canada goose before this 
day. My first shot at brant was at four of tbese birds, which 
were skimming around and around the pond without settling 
down. They passed me all together, their four heads in line, 
about forty yards out. I shot the four, bringing them to the 
ground with the first barrel. So my first brant shot was a 
good one. An hour later I heard a welcome honk, and look- 
ing round saw two immense Canada geese coming straight 
for me and about ten yards high. I ‘ay low” until my 
double barrels did their work, and there were my first Canada 
geese, a double shot. 

That same day, while I was standing on the ice, I shot a 
large goose some sixty yards above me, aiming almost per- 
pendicularly. Down came the goose, plump within two 
yards of where I was standing, and went right through the 
ice, which was thick enough to bear my weight of 150 
pounds. You may judge if he must not have been a tough 
old gaader. 

The total count of that day’s shooting scored 168 ducks 
(Mr. Henry will have it that it was 173), 17 brant and geese, 
with one-gun (Mr. Henry too insists that there were seven- 
teen brant and seven geese) ; hdwever, it was tall work. The 
wagon load of game went to Springfield, Ill., where I was 
then living. 

In September of the year 1864, my old friend, George Hol- 
man, of the Holman Opera Troupe, shot with me at Dawson, 
ten miles from Springfield, Ill. Between half-past three and 
half-past five or six o’clock that afternoon, in a stubble fleld 
of ten acres, we killed 64 pinnated grouse, and the next day 
67. The splendid birds were all ful) grown, and we did not 
miss @ double shot in the lot; still, one could hardly miss 
such birds as full fledged prairie chickens, rising right under 
your nose. The secret in prairie chicken shooting, as in 
other sbooting, is keeping cool; if you grow excited, plenty 
of the birds will fly off untouched. 

In these reminiscences, which include some of my many 
years’ shooting, I have given the shots exactly as they oc- 
curred. From them sportsmen of the present may realize 
something of the great abundance of game in the past. 

Wim Kine. 
pan ee eee ee 


LIVE QUAIL WANTED. 
Keryport, N. J., October 3. 





Editor Forest and Stream: 

A friend and myself purpose making a trip to Virginia 
this winter. Our main object is to negotiate with parties for 
from three to four thousand quail to be let loose next spring 
in this county, one thousand of which our club (the Rari- 
tan) will retain for this especial vicinity. The rest we will 
try and distribute with other clubs at actual cost. As we 
. also go for the gunning season, our time and expense in the 

matter is our loss and their gain. Now, can you tell us the 
best, or more likely locality in said State where we can ‘kill 
the two birds with one stone?” 2d. Can you give, or pro- 
cure, names of parties in the South whom we could corres- 
pond with to this end, and from whom we could procure the 
trapped quail ? 

The few quail let loose here last spring, we have reason to 
believe, have done well, and several pair have brought out 
full broods within our town lenin. Doane. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


A VIGOROUS LETTER. FROM MAINE. 





Editor Forest and Stream : ‘ 

I very rarely notice any assertion made in a public print 
knowing as a rule that they are made by irresponsible per- 
sons, and are unworthy the cost of the time. But the re- 
spectibility of the source from which a remark is quoted from 
a “lover of the dog and gun” over the signature of ‘‘Homo” 
entitles it to correction as an errur. I give the text as taken 
from the letter : ‘ 

‘‘*Well, after all, all yon need do is to give one of the Game 
Wardens three or four dollars, and he will take you to a moose. 
Eight dollarsa month is not enough wages to keep them interested 
in their duties.’ There may be truth in this.” 

I know of none of our wardens in the State of Maine upon 
whom this is not a gross libel. There are always numbers of 
loose, disreputable loafers hanging around our places of sum- 
mer resort seeking work as guides, who are willing to com- 
mit almost avy crime for the price of rum and tobacco. 
That they may represent themselves as wardens is very pos- 
sible, but I do not know of a single warden in the State who 
is open to the charge made. 

Our wardens are appointed by the Governor and Council, 
and it has been the custom with but rare exceptions to refer 
all these appointments to the Commissioners of Fisheries and 
Game. There have been exceptions, but even the names of 
such appointees we do not know. If any of them have been 
guilty, it requires but to present the evidence to the Commis- 
sioners, and both dismissal and punishment will rapidly fol- 
low. I have yet to Jearn that any one deserving the charac- 
terestics of manhood or honesty will bribe even a drunken 
poacher or pot-hunter to break the laws of his State, as 
worthy he who would bribe a clerk to rob his master’s till. 

Neither can I refrain here from expressing my indignation 
that visiting sportsmen from other States to whom we should 
look for aid and sympathy in protecting our fish and game, 
who are allowed all the privileges of our own citizens in our 
streams and forests should, while here as our State’s guests, 
break our laws and become poachers, and tempt others to as- 
sist them in their very dirty path of amusement. Two arrests 
have been made this very week of summer visitors, for kill- 
ing deer and caribou during close time. Penalties and costs 
have been paid and they have gone home. Wardens are in 
pursuit of other parties, still others have fled the State, whose 
laws and hospitality they have abused. As to the Portland 
moose killing offense, the indignation of sportsmen is best 
shown in giving the name of the offender and the evidence 
of the offense. The end is not yet, and will not be reached 
until the penalty is paid. 8S. W. StitweE tt. 


—_- +@- 


MONROE COUNTY NOTES. 


Roounsster, N. Y., Oct. 8. 








Editor Forest and Stream : 

The summer of 1881 has not been a very eventful one to 
the sportsmen of this city, and since the return of the Mon- 
roe County men from the Coney Island tournament there has 
been no event of much note to record in the line of sport. I 
feel, however, under a sort of obligation to contribute a few 
facts now and then that may be of interest to some of your 
many readers and contributors as their communications in- 
terest me. This was a greatly famedcounty not many moons 
ago, and even now, although the best cover has been cut 
away, the snipe grounds drained and club houses built on the 
shores of the bays where wild fowl did most abound, lucky 
or skilful and well-posted members of the shooting fraterni- 
ty occasionally have very successful shoots. I have seen 
several good bags of woodcock since the opening of the season. 
On two occasions I had the second-hand pleasure of examin- 
ing bunches of the brown beauties (not ‘‘speckled beauties”) 
containing twelve brace each. The same men who shot those 
birds have brought in a great many woodcock in bunches 
numbering half a dozen orso at a time. The boys who have 
the sport of shooting so many of these much admired mem- 
bers of the game family are not only good shots, but so cir- 
cumstanced that they can attend to their ordinary business, 
and »t the same time shoot two or three times a week if 
they please. Their trade brings then in contact with farm- 
ers, and they are thus enabled to learn where game may be 
found as soon as itappears. Their record of woodcock killed 
this season must aggregate some hundreds. 

The severity of last winter does not seem to have done any 
harm to the ruffed grouse in this neighborhood, for I under- 
stand thatthe birds are even more numerous than in other 
years, and some good sport has been had among the coveys 
Squirrel shooters, too, report that their favorite object of pur- 
suit is unusually abundant this year in this and adjacent 
counties. 

There has been a good flight of teal on Irondequoit Bav 
during the last week or two; and their ranks were thinnd 
out by an army of shovters, one of whom asserts that he 
killed twenty-two blue-winged teal with two shots. Blue- 
bills and red-heads have also appeared on the bays and ponds 
of this county bordering Lake Ontario, and from now 
until ice covers the water the boom ot the duck gun will be 
heard incessantly along the shores of the many wild fowl 
resorts within four to fifteen miles of this city. 

A few gray plover have been shot in the wheat fields 
bereabout, but they do not, as in former years, come in num- 
bers enough to promise a good day’s sport, and they are now 
usually picked up as incidentals to woodcock or partridge 
shooting. 

The first snipe I have seen this fall were shot the past 
week, and it is reported that they are to be found in fair 
numbers on the marshes around the bays. One of my 
acquaintances bagged fifteen a day or two ago, and as I have 
a standing invitation to have a ane at the ducks or snipe 
with him, near his home in Greece, 1 anticipate. some sport 
in the near future, for there is no kind of shooting I enjoy 
more than duck or snipe shoofing if the birds are to be 
found in fair numbers. If fortune smiles I ‘may let you 
hear of how the field was fought and won. E. R. 


———_——- = +e 


A Hornerisvitte Man 1n Wromine.—A Hornellsville, 
New York, sportsman, bas been trying the game of Wyom- 
ing Territory. In a private letter, extracts of which we are 
kindly permitted to publish, he says, under date of August 
1, describing a trip from Evanston toward the United Range: 
Attempted to cross the ford and go into camp, a8 we saw & 
storm coming up. We got nicely into the middle of the 
river, when the horses concluded they had gone far esough. 
They could not be budged an inch. The driver stood up and 
belabored them until he brought the claret on one of them, 
but they did not even wink at it, and once in a while when 
he would put in an extra hard blow you might discern a smile 
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pass over the gills of the old gray, for he doubtless thought 
the driver was brushing off the flies. Well, about then it 
began to rain, and how it did pour. So we pulled off our 
boots and socks and waded to the shore; but even then the 
balkers would not move. Then it began to hail, which made 
it interesting. The hail kept coming harder and harder, and 
how I did take them on my shoulders. When it let up the 
hail stones were over an inch deep. Thenthe river began to 
rise until it had risen over a foot. For fear the wagon would 
go down stream, we bad to lug everything up on to the bank. 
he horses would not pull the empty wagon out, so we all 
had to get hold of the wheels and shove horses and all out. 
We loaded up, went a mile and camped. We sent the driver 
and one of the boys back after another team; they returned 
at noon the next day, and we started on. We got up into 
the timber Thursday afternoon, and saw three deer that 
night, but could not get a shot at them. The next morning, 
while climbing over a windfall of old trees, I scared out a 
big elk, but of course was in a position where I could not 
shoot, as I was using the gun to help me over the logs. In 
the afternoon I went out again and saw a large doe. After 
that I sat under a tree to rest a little. I had sat some time, 
when all of a sudden I saw a wild cat within eight feet of 
me. He saw me and crouched down. At the same time I 
could feel my hair pushing my hat up into the trees, but I 
brought up the gun, took good steady aim and bored him 
through the shoulders. Then he made for me, but was hur 
too bad to make any headway. So I soon got another sho 
and sent it through him lengthwise, fixing him in short 
order. He was within an ivch of the length of the rifle; 
or, as near as I could measure with my hands, forty-nine 
inches from nose-tip to tip of tail, and weighed from fifty to 
sixty pounds. I had just made up my mind to take his hide 
off, when I discovered another wildcat in the bushes working 
that way. Not daring to trust to a rifle shot, I skipped out. 
Had I shot, and only wounded him, I would have had a 
lively tussle ; I would probably have got the worst of it, for 
they are bad medicine in this country. The next day we 
went down the river avd struck camp near Fort Bridger. 
We had some fine chicken shooting, also some good trout 
fishing. Monday night, while making for camp, the dark- 
ness came on and we got lost. We did not find our way to 
the camp ground until about midnight. We had some 
chicken shooting most every day. e were soaked to the 
skin with rain almost every day, which was ar... 
ye 
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Lone Istanp SHore Norss.—Shelter Island, Oct. 9.— 
I write in answer to the inquiries of your friends that I 
would recommend them to go to Napeague Bay for a con- 
venient harbor, and one which will be handy for fowling in 
Gardiner’s Bay. The fowl arrive there and remain there 
first, and later reach the shores of Shelter Island. The shoot- 
irg here is very uncertain, and little can be done without 
batteries. ‘The birds soon become too shy to be approached 
wi'h sail-boats. Much depends upon the supply of scallops, 
their natural food. I have not heard this season whether that 
shellfish is plenty or scarce. I think at Gardiner’s Bay, in- 
cluded between the mouth of Napaegue, Gardiner’s Island 
and Fire-place Point, is the best ground for fowl-shooting. 
Coot, old squaws, and sheldrake, and sometimes brant, are 
met there in great numbers. When the fowl are numerous 
around Shelter Island, the best place for them is on the 
flats, on the southeast side of Great Ram Island, and there 
the scallops are sometimes very plentiful. The shootine is 
also sometimes good at Noyac Bay and Jessup’s, or at Gib- 
son’s Bar. The golden plover have been very scarce at Mon- 
tauk this year; but a friend of mine got there forty birds 
last week. I hear the bay-snipe shooting at Shinnecock Bay 
is now good, and Will Lane says the feed for them there is 
now good.—I8aao MoLELLaN. , 








Nesraska Duox SHootinc—Lincoln, Neb., Oct. 4.—On 
the 12th of September last, Mr. Hallet and I drove by a small, 
narrow lake in the open prairie, two and a half miles from 
this city, and in walking along its margin knocked down two 
wood-ducks, a blue-winged teal, three rail and twosnipe. At 
the farther end of the lake we came upon a boy, fourteen 
years old, barefvot, an old muzzle-loader across his shoulder 
and an even half-dozen blue. wings swinging at his waist. To 
our inquiry as to where he bagged his game, he replied, ‘‘ In 
there,” pointing to the lake. He then informed us that he 
crept up on them through the grass and got them all at one 
shot. ‘‘How many were there in the flock?” I asked. 
‘* These were all—I killed them all,” he said, without seem- 
ing to feel that he had done anything particularly clever. 
A few days after this my friend and I got two shots into a 
flock of green-wings in this same lake, and our dog retrieved 
sixteen as the result.—B. W. P. 





ENGLISHMEN’s AMERIOAN Huntine Preserve —Among the 
details of the immense landed estates of an English duke just 
appearing in print, we find him accredited with the possession 
of 23,000 acres .of wild land in the State of Colorado. As 
all these English noblemen are great huntsmen and desperate- 
ly addicted to field sports, itappears that this duke comes 
to America to hunt over his own estates. What particular 
necessity there was of this might be a source of wonder to 
the average American citizen in view of the immense wilder- 
nesses of the West that are open to all the world as free hunt- 
ing grounds; but it must be remembered that the one thing 
especially required by the English aristocratic hunting class 
is exclusiveness. Hence this duke buys a great estate in 
Colorado in order to be able to hunt over his own grounds, 
and to be under no obligations to anybody else for his en- 
joyment. Many important considerations will readily occur 
to our thoughtful readers in this connection. We will only 
say that while the public lands of the United States are offer- 
ed for sale toall who choose to buy at extremely low prices, 
of course foreign noblemen are as welcome to purchase a8 
any Other class. But in view of the enormous wealth of the 
European nobility and landed gentry, and of their compara- 
tively large numbers it will not be difficult to forsee the ps- 
sibilty of such a land monopoly for hunting grounds as might 
eventually become a positive evil, the more especially if up- 
on these hunting grounds the exclusiveness of the English 
game laws were to be attempted seriously.— Germantown 
Telegraph. 


Gossrr on Various Sus seors.—Prospectville, Pa., Oct, & 
—Editor Forest and Stream : ‘‘Pentagon” must have had 
good time all to himself laughing at ‘‘Teceel’s” explanation 
f oe ene” — r Mr. tener | $ S 

‘eceel” says wi e ve it a good trial, i 
fails to change his mind, why he is either “left-eyed” or 
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‘hoth-eyed.” I tried it and couldn’t get an aim from the 
left shoulder at all. But ‘‘gun measles” is a better discus- 
sion, and I am interested in it too, Although not the owner 
of a breech-loader, I hope to be soon, and am saving up all 
these suggestions for future use. I am also acquainted with 
one of those old guns; it was afew inches over seven feet in 
length. I shot four or five foxes with it one winter in New 
Hampshire, some years ago. Unlike the Prince gun, it was 
not a kicker, but an easy gun to shoot, and as sure as the 
best ; but of course it was useless for quick shooting. I want 
to say one word of ‘‘Podgers ;” that is, let him write. And 
there is another ‘‘quill shover” out in Ohio who caught the 
big “longe;” ‘‘Kingfisher,” of course. Let us have an ac- 
count of that trip. Glad you have gained the day in cutter 
vs. sloop ; hope the flat-bottom folks will sleep better.—Lxz 
Loup. 





Geneva, N. Y.—Zditor Forest and Stream: In your 
last issue, on this subject, a Rockingbam correspondent, 
‘“‘Teceel,” asserts that a person cannot shoot from his right 
shoulder with his left eye. I always shoot with my left eye 
und the gun at my right shoulder, and two to one that I can 
outshoot anybody in that manner. Often when out hunting 
I try to aim with my right, but cannot do it. I think that 
your correspondent must be mistaken, though I know not 
how it may be with him. I have seen only a few quail this 
season. Ducksare quite plentiful.—Mzrwin. 





Rust m= Guy Barrets—Utica, N. Y.—Hditor Forest and 
Stream : In your last issue I noticed an article from a cor- 
respondent on the matter of rust spots in gun barrels. Your 
remarks were to the point and true. If our friend will soak 
arag in kerosene oil, and thoroughly rub his barrels after 
using the gun, and then use another rag dipped in equal 
parts of the best sperm and kerosene oils, he will find no 
rust, even laying his gun aside for one year.—J. B. 

Boston, Oct. 6.—Hditor Forest and Stream: I have often 
(especially after leaving my gun aside for a few days, and 
then looking inside the barrels) wondered why the inside of 
a gun barrel couldn’t be plated, say with nickel, to keep away 
the rust, as well as the outside. Have you ever heard of its 
being tried inside a gun barrel ?—H. J. T. 


[This would be impracticable because the shot would soon 
wear away the plating. ] 





Vireinta Rourrep Grovse—Shadwell, Va., Oct. 8.—A 
friend and myself having just returned from a dog-training 
trip to Bath county, Va., 1 am_ happy to be able to report 
ruffed grouse plentiful there. We were shooting over setters 
that had previously beer hunted on quail only, and after the 
first day they both did very well; but Iam of opinion that 
with two guns a team of really good cockers would have 
afforded us more fun. Single-handed I could get more shots 
wi'h a clever setter. We put up at a Dr. Smith’s, some 
eight miles from Millboro Station, which can be reached 
conveniently by the Chesapeake and Obio line. I mention 
Smith’s boarding house as there are very few comfortable 
places in that neighborhood. The doctor is a very fine 
sportsman, and a clever and pleasant companion. Any one 
staying there cau indulge in a choice collection of mineral 
waters, and enjoy cooler air than on this side of the Blue 
Ridge.—Isex. 





Wisconsin CuiokeN SHootinac—Menomonie, Wis., Oct. 
1.—The chicken season here has been extremely good for the 
chickens. I do not think there has been a dry week since 
the 15th of August, and September was nearly a continuous 
rainstorm, consequently but few birds were killed. They 
are now too old and wary to come to bag. They have com- 
menced to flock; and very large flocks are »ow numerous. 
Provided we have a good hatching season next year and do 
not have any medd:esome interference of our present law by 
legislators the shooting next season will be gilt-edge. While 
a train was running on the road from Wxbasha to Bumbrota, 
Minn., a wolf was discovered on the track abead of the 
engine. The throttle was opened, when his wolfish majesty 
was soon run down and killed.—Mo. 





Inp1Ana Game Nores—La Fayette, Ind., Oct. 4.—The 
show for quail is much better than we had hoped for from 
the severity of last winter; and I have heard that they are 
very plen'y in parts where we had supposed none were to be 
found. In my excursions after chickens I have seen a great 
many. In the western part of this State and eastern IIli- 
nois, along the line of L. E. & W. R. R. We soon look for 
the fall flight of ducks and geese. Chickens are more rum- 
erous than for several years past. A great many woodcock 
have been killed on the Kankakee River. The crop of wild 
rice in the Kankakee marshes is unusnally abundant. 





Gamez apouT Arkgen—Aiken, 8. C, October 6.—Zditor 
Forest and Stream: We have very fine quail shooting in this 
vicinity. It has always been a pleasure for me to place 
strangers in possession of this fine sport, as can be testified 
to by numbers of good fellows from your own and other 
cities of the North. As this isa health resort in winter, it 
is unnecessary to speak of accommodations. Should you or 
any of your friends drop down this way, and know how the 
thing is done, will guarantee you the opportunity of making 
some of these lively birds ‘‘ fold their wings,” and should 
you not know how to do it, will show you how it is done by 
a ‘‘piny woods boy.”—Juper. 





Rezep Birps Gorne—Philadelphia, Oct. 10.—Reed birds 
and quail, after the cold spell of last week, were visibly de- 
creaced in numbers, especially the former. Only crippled 
bobolinks that can’t get away can be now found on the 
marshes. Old weather prophets say when we do not have a 
“line storm” in the fall we always have an early winter, and 
& periodically blustering one, until the middle of January. 
then fine weather until the period when the vernal equinox 
is due, when we will make up for missing the autumnal one, 
48 it happened this fall.—Homo. 





Baxing tHe Reep Birp.—The editor of the Planter’s 
Journal gives this method of baking the reed bird: Cleanse 
the bird and split and place each half of one in a bed scooped 
Out of half of a potato, then lay the segments of potatoes 
together, enfvld in cloth or green corn husk, and place in 

ot ashes to bake. You can season as you wish bef. re or 
after the baking, and when tbus prepared, the delicacy is 
simply one of those wonderful results of the culinary art that 
are indescribable luxuries. 





Migratory Quait—Springfield, Mass.—The rooms of the 
and Gun Club, of Sp d, are models of elegance, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


the club having just changed their quarters to more comfort- 


able apartments than were formerly occupied by the associa- 
tion. I was quite sorry to hear that the European quail im- 
ported by the club, and liberated a year or so since, have 
never been seen or heard of. Unlike those let out by the 
sportsmen of Portland, Me., which are known to bave bred, 
the birds of the Rod and Gun Club are not known to have 


even returned, let alone to have hatched.—Homo. 





GAME IN THE NortTHwest.—Mr. Howard Clark, of Phila- 
delphia, not yet eighteen years old, writes as follows of a 
late trip he and two companions took to the Northwest: 
“‘T have been back from my trip about a week, and have had 
the best of luck. We got in three days 203 prairie chickens, 
and on a longer trip from headquarters twenty-one head of 
large game, eleven elk, seven black tail deer and three ante- 
lope. We were unfortunate in not getting any good heads, 


although I killed five elks myself.”—Howmo. 





A SERPENT and an eagle were struggling with each other in 
the throes of a deadly conflict. The serpent had the advant- 
age and was about to strangle the bird. A countryman saw 
them, and running up, loosened the coil of the serpent, and 
let the eagle go free. The serpent, irritated at the escape of 
his prey, let fly his poison and injected it into the drinking 
horn of the countryman. The rustic, ignorant of his danger, 
was about to drink, when the eagle struck his hand with his 
wing, and seizing the drinking horn in his talons, carried it 


aloft 


This fable, which is more than 3,000 years old, teaches us 
tbat Aisop, although not an American journalist, was not 


destitute of ability as a liar.—[ Texas Siftings. 





An Anorent PowpgEr Horn.—A correspondent of the Sac- 
ramento Bee describes a powder horn ‘‘in the possession of 
Miss A. W. Bryan, made by her great uncle, Daniel Boone, 
a short time previous to his death. It is a large steer’s horn, 
well scraped, and capable of a about five pounds of 

was informed by Miss 
Bryan that the family had been offered one hundred and fifty 
dollars in 1876 to allow it to be placed on exhibition at 
the Centennial Fair, but the offer was refused for fear of 


powder. It has an antique look, and 


losing the relic.” 





Tuis paragraph has been going the rounds of the press. 
It started with the San Diego, Cal., Union, and bids fair to 


be copied until the end of time: ‘‘ Van Dyke, of Fall Brook, 


lately came upon a wildcat and four kittens upon a large 
rock. He pulled trigger and the ball struck the nearest kit- 
ten in the neck, the splinters striking one in the ear, an- 
other in the breast, and the main portion passing on killing 
the mother cat. This was done with an ounce round rifle 
ball, with a gimlet hole bored in front, half-way through, so 


as to make it expand.” 


GoLpEN PLovzR IN THE West.—A correspondent wishes 
to know whether in former times the golden plover was not 
confined to the sea coast and if they had not been driven to 
migrate through the interior in comparatively recent times 
by the great increase of shooting along our coast. To which 
we reply that this bird is—and no doubt always has been— 
dis ributed over the whole continent, a closely similar form 


being found also in Asia, 


Cuioaco Norgs—Chicago, Oct. 9.—We had three very 
cold days last week, and they brought the ducks down in 


thousands. Mr. George Ayer, of this city, returned from 
Wisconsin last week. He reports Al shooting there. Wood- 
cock are plenty here, and quail are seen in the market again. 
If any of your readers want good deer and bear shooting let 
them go to Peshtigo or Marinette, Wisconsin.—Tzn Bore. 





Friorrpa Companions WANTED.—A gentleman and his wife 
who have spent one winter on the Gulf Coast of Florida pro- 
pose returning there this season. They know where to go, 
aud having been through one campaign are well-posted. 
They wish companions for the winter. Parties wishing to 
communicate with them in regard to the trip may address 


Nic Norwood, this office. 





Inpiana GameE.—A Fairland correspondent writes us: 
Woodcock not yet—too dry in our covers for his fastidious 
taste. The past dry season, we think, has been very favor- 
able to breeding of quail; some early birds are now almost 
grown. We are expecting fine sport when the time comes. 
Squirrels are reported more numerous than usual, but that 
kind of shooting does not interest me, nor indeed any kind 
of shooting in which the need of a brace of well-broken set- 


ters is not felt.—W. 





Cazznovia, N. Y., Oct. 8.—The Wendell Gold Badge was 
won by M. E. Card, at the club shoot, Friday, Oct. 7, by 10 
straight at 27 yds. Thomas consoles himself by saying the 
badge still lingers in the trap maker’s union. Birds a little 
more plenty. Smith and Crittenden bagged eight woodcock 


and three grouse, Oct. 6.—HAMMERLESS. 





SrratrorD Rat Soorzs.—South Norwalk, Conn., Oct. 


7.—The season just closed for rail shooting at Stratford, 
Conn., has been a good one. The following are my scores: 
7, 10, 50, 61, 82, 19, 58, 34, 78, 48, 4, 99, 35, 32, 135, 65, 20, 
17, 28, 21,17. Total, 865.—F.B. 





CHARLESTOWN, Mass., Oct. 9.—Went out yesterday for 
the first time this season to look for birds, and found them 
very scarce; weather dry and warm, which may have some- 
thing to do with it; saw but one woodcock; don’t think 
they have’arrived here yet.—C. T. 





Newpokt, R. I., Oct. 7.—This cold snap has brought along 
the birds quite plenty. Shooting on the marsh and big 
pond is very good. ‘feal, broad-bills and other small ducks 
pienty. Mr. La Farge shot two Florida galinules on the 


pond, and reports them as being very plenty.—X. Y. Z. 





Game Birps 1n Town.—A bevy of quail recently rested 


for a while in a tree on Main street, of Keyport, N. J., in 
front of Thomas B. Hoff’s. Captain Maconkey informs the 
editor of the Weekly of that town, that a woodcock made its 


home in his garden for several weeks, a few years ago. 





“Guyon” CatLep ror—Escanaba, Mich., Sept. 21.—I 
think I am not alone in the wish to hear from ‘‘Guyon’’ 


again and often.—A. F. Y. 
—————__. +2 —__—— 


Aidress ali communications to the Forest and Stream Pub- 


lishing Co. 


211 
Sea and River Sishing. 


FISH IN SEASON IN OCTOBER. 
FRESH WATER. 


Black Bass, Micropterus salmoides | Yellow Perch, Perca fluviatilis, 
and M. pallidus. Striped Bass, Roceus lineatus. 

Mascalonge, Esoxz nobilior. White Bass, Roceus chrysops, 

Pickerel, Ksoz reticulatus. Rock Bass, Ambloplites. (Two 

Pike or Pickerel, Keox luctus. species). 

Pike-perch (wall-eyed pike) | War-mouth, Chenobryttus guiceu:. 
Stizotethiwum americanum, S. Pe a Pomozys nigromaculatua, 
grisewm, etc. Bachelor, Pomozys annularia. 

Chub, Semotilis corporalis, 





SALT WATER. 
Sea B: Centropristias atrarius. Weakfish or Squetague, Cynoseyon 


Striped Bass or Rockfish, Roceus|_ regalis 
lineatus, La Fayette or Spot, Liostomus obli- 
White Perch, Morone americana. quuo0s, 


Bluefish or Taylor, Pomatomus | Channel Bass, Spot or Redfish, 
saltatriz. Scicenops ocellatus. 

Scup or Porgie, Stenotomus argy- | Sheepshead, Archosargua probato- 
ropa. cephalus. 

Pollock, Poliachius carbonarius. Kingfish or Barb, Menticirrua 

= or Blackfish, Tautoga| nebulosus, 
onitis, 

Spanish Mackerel, Cybiwm macu- 
latum | 








+o 





THE enthusiastic angler is never content with minor achievements. 
His constant expectation is that every new cast will afford him some 
new conquest, and that the grand sport of to-day will be excelled by 
the grander sport of to-morrow.—GEORGE DAWSON. 
oe =< 


TIM POND AND THE SEVEN PONDS. 








cr August 18 I left my home in the wooden nut- 
meg State, on my fourth trip to Tim Pond. I srent 
the first night in Boston. ‘Ihe next morningI took the 
train which arrived in Farmington, Maine, about five 
o'clock the same day. I could have taken Clark’s stage 
for Kingfield the same evening, and arrived at Kennedy 
Smith’s farmhouse at about noon next day, but instead my 
friend Simon with his private team took me and my cocker 
spaniel, ‘‘ Biz,” my gun and txckle, and we started on our way 
rejoicing. We lett Farmington Monday morning, the 22d. 
There had been heavy showers during the day and night of 
Sunday. The scenery was fine and the atmosphere very re- 
freshing to one who had been cooped up in a hot dusty city 
for months. The ride of fifteen miles to West New Portland 
was one of comfort and pleasure. At this point we could 
elect to turn to the Jeft and go via Kingfield, soing up stream 
on the picturesque banks of the Carrybasset River, or deflect 
a little to the right and travel an excellent road on the banks 
of the same river down stream, the waters of which were 
swollen by the recent heavy rain fall. For nearly five miles 
we greatly enjoyed the leaping, rushing and wild foaming 
of these waters as we took the latter named route. Turning 
a little from the river banks and going about a mile further, 
we came to the pleasant village of North New Portland. 
And let me say right here, that if one takes the route from 
Boston via West Waterville and North Anson, he wiil come 
to this place after a ride of eight miles by a stage owned and 
run by Viles & Ditson, who have an excellent reputation for 
good care and:urbanity toward their customers. The pas- 
sengers from N. Anson reach this village early in the even- 
ing, and the next morning are taken by the stage to Smith’s 
Farm, a delightful drive. We dined.at the Dirigo House, 
and all that has been said in praise of it and Fred. Viles, the 
proprietor, by your correspondent, ‘‘Simon” and I heartily 
indorse, and so no doubt would our horse and ‘‘Biz” if they 
could speak, for all had untiring and gentlemanly attention. 
Special consideration seems to be given to sportsmen visit- 
ing the ponds, Jakes and mountains in search of trout, game 
and recreation. The house has fifteen rooms. A shower 
detained us here two hours after a real good dinner. During 
this enforced stay we visited a factory, the machinery of 
which was driven by water power, and saw what I was glad 
to see, viz., that the vast amount of low price or no price 
lumber is being utilized, and labor of honest men receives 
good remuneration. At this factory, from cheap wood are 
made an enormous variety and number of boxes, which find 
a ready market in the large cities. Among other things we 
were interested in Plummer’s patent beehives and honey 
boxes. 

‘The shower over, we started on. The road was muddy at 
first, but I never weary of the wide view which has been de- 
scribed in your good paper that is well known ‘‘Down East” 
and by the ‘‘rest of mankind,” but the view from Lexington 
Plantation and ‘‘Horseb:ck” is grand! It is called twenty 
miles from Viles’ Dirigo House to Parson’s Mount Bigelow 
House, at the foot of the southeast end of Mt. Bigelow. It 
is a large house for a country hotel, and we found it a good 
one. It was nearly dark when we reached i!. Soon we were 
glad to be seated in front of a blazing wood fire, for the night 
was wet and cold. Supper over, anon we retired to our 
rooms, and listening to the glad music of a near mountain 
stream, fell asleep to dream of the speckled charmers in Tim 
Pond, just beyond the mountains before us. 

Early in the morning of the 23d we were astir. Anticipa- 
tion was keen. Not much time was wasted in disposing of 
breakfast and preparing for the completion of our ride before 
entering into the forest path that leads to our destination. 
The air clear, cool and bracing, invigorating us as we rode 
along, with Mt. Bigelow towering on our left and Dead River 
flowing on our right. Does Switzerland have landscape more 
charming? A few miles on we came to the ‘‘ crossing,” but 
the ferryboat was on the ‘‘ other side.” So ‘‘ Simon” used 
his stentorian lungs most lustily, for no ‘“‘living, human 
being” could be seen. Presently a buxom country lass 
responded to his call, and with truly manly vigor loosed the 
boat, came for our reception and in amazonian style landed 
us on the desired shore. At 10} o’clock, having accom- 
plished our ride of seventeen miles, and having passed 
through Flagstaff, with a nice look at the residence of Miles 
Standish, an alleged descendant of the captain known to 
history, we found ourselves at the door of Smith’s farmhouse. 
After some preparation, a dinner, with fresh trout on the 


menu, provided by the forethought of Edgar and his nimble 


wife, was devoured with avidity. A buckboard team was 
then placed at our command. Carefully we placed the 
treasures we had garnered during months of study and 


research, and watched during the many miles of travel, in 


the box. Just as all was in readiness, with my trusty breech- 


loader and ‘‘ Biz,” I started ahead. The law covering 
ruffed grouse was not off, and the game was of a nondescript 
character for the most part. But no matter, all were in the 
liveliest mood of expectation and exuberance. When we 
had proceeded a mile or so Simon came, seated on his 
cushion, guiding “‘Rosinante” with great glee and gusto. 
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Just here the road was too much mixed with water, and I 
perched by the side of the Jehu, and so we went into this dense 
forest, beautiful in its solitude. Now I rode and Simon went 
‘ahead with dog and gun, and here and there was an unlucky 
yellow-hammer, owl or hawk. Then fora time I would lead 
the van, when all too soon amid this strange delight we were 
im sight of the village of Six Cabins, one, the ‘‘ Massachu- 
setts,” new this year. We were heartily greeted by about 
ten old comrades, and there were some fifteen guests 
‘strangers to us, but not strangerslong. Conventionalities do 
not dwell in such a house. 

I tried my flies that evening with only moderate success. 
The 24th was cloudy and the scarlet ibis was a favorite, so 
were other light colored phantoms—and we took all the 
enticing and enticed swimmers we desired. But as the 
weather became fair and hot our delusions would not lure 
the most solid denizen to the surface—it was but the ‘‘ aver- 
age” ones that left the cooler retreats to take our bright 
lures and gratify our greed. But when we dropped in the 
cool depths a more substantial morsel, even the wary and 
more weighty aristocrats yielded to an unwilling rise. Foran 
hour each morning and evening gentlemenand ladies enjoyed 
the sport, and helped to please our palates at the table—a 
good table of agreeable and nourishing food, with much 
variety, fora forest table—which gave satisfaction to men, 
women and children; yes, ladies and children graced and 
gladdened the cabins this year at Tim Pond. During the 
day they engaged in games, reading, writing, needlework, 
target shooting, hunting, visiting cascades, places of beauty 
and places of wonder and admiration, till the week was gone 
and Saturday night came. The Sabbath dawned in pro- 
found stillness, a stillness we never know in our cities or 
villages. What grandeur in the hush of the depths of the 
woods! Wha: solemnity of a Sabbath day in the solitude 
of unmeasured forests! 

With Monday, the 29th of August, came a brisk stir in our 
little community, a colony were to embark for a new terri- 
tory and new scenes. The promised realm is called ‘* The 
Seven Ponds.” A party had returned from them the 26th, 
and had given us glowing accounts of game, and shown us 
specimens of fine fish—and we were thrilled with the 
prospect of great sport. Soon after seven o’clock pro- 
visions, tackle, guns, dogs, horses, boats, buckboards 
and men were prepared to. start. Simon and I 
stepped into our boat and pushed off, crossing Tim Pond to 
the point where the new road leaves this lakelet for the 
Seven Ponds. The new road is in good condition for walk- 
ing—but though Smith has expended much labor and money 
on it, and still had men at work, it was not in as good con- 
dition as the road from the Farm House to Tim Pond. The 
Buck-wagons were in our rear, and we were at liberty to fall 
back at any time, and ride if we chose to do so. But we so 
enjoyed the dense forest and ever-changing scenery that we 
slowly trudged on, resting now and then at the camps by the 
road. At the half-way camp, on the banks of a branch of 
Alder Stream, we partook of a light lunch. In seven hours 
we had put the ten miles behind us, and stood before the 
camp on the shore of L. Pond—one of the so-called Seven 
Ponds. Though the cook had not expected us so early, in 
an incredibly short time we were ravenously satiating an 
appetite aroused by a long walk, the solvent qualities of fre- 
quent light draughts from the purest mountain springs ever 
distilled in Nature’s labratory, and an atmosphere full of 
ozone, and rendered aromatic by the fir tree, the cedar, 
spruc2, hemlock and pine. 

The cabins here are but temporary, and not so good as the 
comfortable, neat and convenient ones we left in the morn- 
ing. Visitors have crowded upon Smith before he has had 
time to fully prepare for them, and we were obliged to rough it 
a little and pack rather thickly in the three camps. Smith 
has many laborers, aud is preparing to put up a number of 
first-class cabins, not only for sportsmen but invalid seekers 
for health and recreation, on an eminence which commands 
a view such as artists seek. This high ground is now cov- 
ered with sightly and healthful trees. On one hand at the 
base, from a mountain side, comes tumbling and laughing a 
clear, cool brook. Standing with the face about to the 
north, directly in front is seen the large sheet of water called 
Big Island Pond, the large green island adds beauty to its 
appearance. On the right, with towering peaks, is Snow 
Mountain; on the left are hills, or smaller mountaius ; away 
in the north or northwest is a grand range, called by the 
guides ‘‘ Line Mountains,” said to be near or on the Canada 
“line.” It isa siteof rare beauty to feast the gaze of poet, 
painter, sportsman, or the worn business man seeking rest. 
Next year I hope the new road and cabins will be completed 
according to plans made My comrades and I have spoken 
for ‘‘ rooms.” 

But it will take too much space and time to give even an 
abstract from my journal. So if your readers ask if we 
found trout, I answer yes, legions. Were'they large? Yes, 
larger than in Tim Pond, but not so large as some found in 
the large lakes. One morning our cook told us that he 
should need twelve or fifteen pounds for the table that day. 
Simon and I went just off aninlet of a cold stream, within 
six rods of the landing, and in about an hour returned to 
camp with thirty-one trout, weighing sixteen pounds. This 
is a sample for size and quantity at ‘‘L.” Pond. We could 
have caught an equal string by going a balf mile or a mile 
distant at some inlet or feeding ground; or we could have 
gone to Big Island Pond, seventy-five rods to the north, 
and taken larger trout but less in number. 

‘*Is there good fly-fishing every day?” No. In August, 
when the day is bright and the surface is smooth and warm, 
all sportsmen know large trout will not “rise,” asseverations 
of proprietors to the contrary notwithstanding. Tim Pond 
is the most uniform in this regard of any I have found. I 
think it may be because it is fed only by small, cold moun- 
tain streams, and the surface does not often become warm. 
Tbere are some ponds to the east of the region of which I 
am speaking fed, as I am told, by Jarge and more sluggish 
streams that furnish good fishing in spring and autumn, but 
very poor fishing in the warm seasons. 

Is there game here? After September ist all the grouse 
were brought in that could be eaten. There were ‘‘ swarms” 
of them! As my companion said, it was like going out into 
his farmyard and shooting his chickens, so tame and plenty 
were they. I never saw them so numerous; partridge 
broiled and partridge stewed were no drug withus. But no 
one must shoot more than the table required. As to large 
game, if being aroused from my morning nap two mornings 
by the screams of bears, and two other mornings by some 
animal’s howl, that none of us recognized; and if paths 
hard trodden by deer and caribou, on their way to and from 
spring, are ‘‘ indications,” then there must be a large yield 
this year! Personally I have little knowledge or experience 


in this line. The law was on at the time of which I speas, 
but I was told by one of the knowing ones willing to give 
‘* points,” that a greenback bullet would ‘‘ bring down” a 
guide and a deer most any night, and from a suspicious 
looking lump on the shoulder of a guide passing my camp 
one rainy night, I fear his point was too well ‘‘ backed.” 
Yes, large game is abundant in this region, and large quan- 
tities are taken by hunters in the season. 

Your issue of August 18th was handed to me while at the 
Ponds, and I noticed a sarcastic remark by your corres- 
pondent ‘‘ B.,” upon some words of mine in your number of 
August 11th. I trust my reply will be respectful and an 
aid to those recreation-seekers who, like myself, desire infor- 
mation. As ‘‘B.” says it wasa very ‘‘short article,” and 
has in general terms to cover what might be amplified to fill 
a book, and yet, if one had read my previous articles, 1 
think the words would not mislead. I write for the love of 
it and the rest-seeking public, not for proprietors. I write 
of resorts I know about, having no reference to other places 
that may be different, as good or better. I did not mean to 
be understood that Indians had not fished in these ponds 
centuries ago; that lumbermen and hunters have never 
gratified a sharp appetite by taking trout from the ice-locked 
waters! Nor do I deny that a few sturdy, enthusiastic 
sportsmen, like our friend T. S. Steele, had, with brawny 
guides, penetrated, through much endurance, to some few of 
these ponds, to spend a day or two at atime. But how 
much did this deplete the number of trout? This is a 
wonderful group of lakes or ponds, and received its name 
when not as well known as now. Then but seven were 
known, guides and hunters and trappers now say eleven, 
and if small ones are counted, even more belong to the 

roup. 

7 Mr. Douglas, who had his headquarters at Rangeley for 
some years, and has been guide, hunter and trapper for 
twenty-eight years in this region, gave me material for a 
map of these waters that is of much value. It has been 
inspected by other guides and hunters and pronounced sub- 
stantially correct. Sofaras I visited the region this topo- 
graphy is virtually right. Coming as I didto L pond first, 
I will make it a starting point. About sixty or seventy 
rods north is Big Island Pond; about sixty rods to the east 
of last named is a small pond called Rock Pond; two miles 
west of Big Island Pond is Little Island Pond; seventy- 
five rods south of this is Beaver Pond ; sixty-five rods south 
of this is Long Pond. Again, one mile north of Big Island 
Pond is Northwest Pond number one; and about sixty rods 
west of this, Boundary Pond ; one hundred rods from North- 
west Pond number one is number two; and so I could go on 
and enumerate sixteen ponds that are properly in this one 
cluster, and only six miles say, northeast of this group, 
is the first in the group of Chaney Ponds. Now if it 
isa fact, as I have evidence from several witnesses, that 
these ponds have said location, but a fraction of them have 
wet the lines of an occasional sportsman, may I not be par- 
doned for saying ‘‘ these ponds are stocked with trout which 
have enjoyed their homes unmolested since the history of 
trout began, till now Kennedy Smith has opened a buck- 
board pathway for sportsmen to the waters where they 
dwell?” All agree that all of these ponds are as full of trout 
as in primitive years, and all agree that the first buckboard 
patbway to their shores was built by Kennedy Smith last 
summer. So far as I know, all interested in the opening of 
such a medium of sport and health are grateful for the road. 
I have heard many on the ground and others, in Boston and 
New York, express their gratitude. 

Some well know that there is a long, hard trail from 
Rangeley to this remarkable group of ponds, where a strong 
guide can take but a small pack of supplies, tackle, blankets, 
etc. The stay has been short, with but few comferts. Now 
the new road is good for walking, and one can ride ona 
rough road a part or all the distance. Even a Boston lady 
has had the courage to make the attempt this season; and 
one or two buckboard wagons can be sent in with supplies 
each day, when the road and the cabins are complete, next 

ear, 

. The ‘‘ forest cure” is now prescribed by our best physi- 
cians ; thousands are seeking such resorts, and do not wish 
to pass through fatigue, hardships and peril to gain them. 
It was a pleasant sight at Tim Pond to see a husband and 
wife in a boat, both gracefully ‘‘ casting the fly!” When we 
take our wives with us on these excursions correct habits 
will be practiced and greater pleasure enjoyed. We returned 
to Snith’s Farm House, as we went in with a buckboard 
team as a tender—we alternately rode and walked, shooting 
many grouse on the way, leaving some at the cabins and 
some at the house. September 6 Simon and I bade good-bye 
to Smith and his family, feeling we owed them a large debt 
of gratitude for the great pleasure we had enjoyed and 
health received. They did all for our comfort and happiness 
willing minds and hearts could invent. We took the route 
via the new roads, through Jerusalem and Kingfield. This 
new road is having a large sum of money expended on it, 
and is greatly improved. The hotel in Kingfield was burned 
last May, causiog a great loss to the public and the village. 
We kept on to West New Portland, and passed the night at 
a good country hotel, called the Blaisdell House. 

And now your readers have learned the way to the Seven 
Ponds via Tim Pond. I trust you understand the charms 
that have drawn me thence four times and Simon five times. 
We, and the large number,from different cities and States 
that were around the camp fires the chill evenings, said we 
would meet here again and renew these friendships next year. 
Slowly and carefully I put in order and packed away my 
gun that had done so good service. As carefully did I un- 
joint my rod, that had been the admiration of so many and 
had given me such true pleasure—gently I a + . its 


case. 

New Britain, Conn , Oct. 3, 1881. 

ethane Lins Ghisni eG meenceennsctienimbasan 

A Ten-Pounp MaskELLonce.—We received from Mr. G. 
M. Skinner, of Clayton, Jefferson county, N. Y., whose ad- 
vertisement will be found in another place, a fine maskel- 
longe of ten pounds weight, packed in ice. He writes as 
follows: ‘‘This afternoon I send you a ten-pound mukel- 
longe, caught by myself on a spoon hook yesterday after- 
noon. Please accept it with my compliments. Day before 
yesterday I caught one of twenty pounds weight, which I 
sent to Boston, and the oarsman who was with me, John 
Purcell, on both days caught one of eighteen pounds, the 
day previous, Saturday, fishing with a Mr. Tittle, of New 
York city, quite a good score for one boat; one ‘ Maskey’ 
a day for three days in succession, and, on one day, thirteen 
pickerel as well. I hope to be in the city the first of next 
week, and trust I shall have the pleasure of meeting you in 
‘the office. While regretting this fish is not larger, I can 





assure you that we consider such sized ones as choice table 
fish.” o 
Oe 


ABORIGINAL FLY-FISHING. 
San Franoisco, Cal., Oct. 1. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Yours of the 19th ult. duly received. I have just been 
writing for the Californian, to be published probably next 
month, a description of the various ingenious methods 
adopted by the California Indians before their contact with 
white men, for the capture of fish and game, and I answer 
your question by making the following extract from it: 

‘‘The Indians of Kern River made use of an artificial fly 
for the capture of trout, and probably used it for ages before 
Europeans invented it for the same purpose. The hook of 
the ‘‘sproat’” form, but without a barb, was made from the 
shin bone of a deer. On the legs of the California deer, Cari- 
acus columbianus, corresponding to the chestnuts or warts 
on a horse’s legs, are also warts but covered with stiff long 
hairs of a darker color than those on the other parts of the 
animal. These warts and the hairs growing on them have a 
strong .and peculiar scent of the deer, which is not easily re- 
moved or washed away. <A small bundle of these hairs is 
neatly fastened at one end around the shaft of the hook, the 
loose ends pointing to the eye of the hook. With a neatly 
made line of Indian hemp (Apocynum cannabinum) and a 
willow rod and the fly hook, he combined sport and business. 
The fly was thrown on the water and kept as near the sur- 
face as possible by continuous short jerks. Every motion of 
the hook in the water caused the loose ends of the hairs fast- 
ened to it to open and shut. At a short distance it would 


j resemble the motions of a caterpillar in the water, that had 


dropped from an alder and was struggling to reach the shore. 
The Indians say that the trout can smell and are attracted by 
the scent of the deer hairs. This kind of fly is still used, but 
the hook is now made of telegraph or other iron wire.” 

I send you one of the warts with the black hairs upon it. 
I have no doubt it will retain its peculiar deer scent for 
years. B. B. Reppine. 

—_____—___>-+9 —._______- 


CANOEING IN NORTHERN MICHIGAN. 





FROM THE HEAD OF OROKED LAKE TO INDIAN RIVER. 


T has been but one short week since I returned from a 

seven weeks’ trip in Northern Michigan, and if ever I 

did have a severe case of Northern Michigan heretofore, I 
now have an utterly hopeless relapse. 

My friend Frazer, who writes to you asking ‘‘if a fisher- 
man can be a Christian,” was tempted to do so by the fishy 
stories which I told him of some bass fishing in Black Lake, 
all of which I will relate at its proper place, and all of which 
I, as a matter of course, am willing to affirm. I can only 
return the compliment to him by asking about what the 
chances of a canoeist would be, who, on his maiden cruise, 
‘* paddles forty miles up a rapid current and against a head 
wind in one day.” 

Much of my cruise this year was over water traversed by 
me many times before, but little of it, however, in a canoe; 
and after my craft was safely launched at the head of 
Crooked Lake and duly filled fore and aft with what to me 
were necessities, I hoist myself in and feel like a frisky young 
kitten. At any rate, I doubt not but that I acted as such, 
while my companions, Henry C. Lonnis and E. R. Woodrow, 
from Columbus, and our old hero from Cheboygan, Mich., 
Capt. David Smith, seem as pert as schoolboys. We start 
out with the understanding that we will stop at any point on 
our route that we may desire and as long as we wish, and let 
the distance traversed, or to traverse, be a secondary consid- 
eration. Paddling down Crooked Lake for a couple of miles, 
I call a halt at one of the grandest, coldest springs Northern 
Michigan boasts, and while spending a short time here a 
slight breeze springs up, taking advantage of which we hoist 
sail and start for Pickerel Lake, about a mile and a half dis- 
tant, directly across Crooked Lake, abd then through a nar- 
row little stream, where the beautifully clear water and the 
handsome large white pond-lilies, there in profusion, 
of which we each -pluck a good, large-sized bundle 
to ornament the forepart of our cockpit, together 
with the pure bracing air, compel us to slide down 


in our canoes and hang our shoulders and elbows over the | 


coaming and give expression to a lazy and half-emphatic, 
but at the same time appreciative, exclamation of de- 
light. Finally, paddling on through this delightful 
little outlet, we enter the foot of Crooked Lake and with sail 
set and a good strong wind to push us, we in a short time 
Tun the couple of miles we have to make, and pull up at our 
old camping ground, where we find springs enough and of 
different characters to suit the most fastidious. I gave this 
place special mention in a letter of mine to ForEst aND 
Stream of May 15, 1879. We make camp, get up our tent 
—some of my brother canoeists prefer their small canoe tents, 
I do not, but heve one of good comfortable size for four 
persons and all th.ir traps—and then we live sociably in a 
good, comfortably sized room, and while Capt. (David Smith) 
volunteers to get us something warm, Petie (H. C. Lounis) 
hies himself out for ye gentle bass, in which he is soon fol- 
lowed by your humble servant, while Woodrow girds up his 
loins, and ‘goes out to look for a deer,” all returning empty 
handed, but ready for something to eat, very prompt at & 
summons from Capt. Night is now upon us, and we all 
stretch ourselves out upon our blankets with a glowing fire 
in front of our tent which soon sends us off to dreaming. 
Up bright and early we all (with the exception of Wood- 
row, who “goes out to look for a deer”) adjust our rods, and 
start for fish for breakfast, there being not a fresh bit of 
meat in the house. We fish on the right side and on the left 
side with the greatest of care and attention, Try them with 
frogs, minnows, worms and flies and all to no purpots, un 
finally Petie succeeds in inveigling one poor fellow of about 
two pounds, when all beat a hasty retreat for breakfast, after 
which camp is broken and a return is made to Crooked Lake, 
crossing which to the head of Crooked River, we enter upon 
one of the handsomest streams, I doubt not, in America for 
a canoeist. The only drawback is that length is only 
about seven miles. The banks are lined to the water’s edge 
with trees or high water reeds, dotted here and there with 
the hand:omest cardinal flowers; lovely and fragrant | 
white water lilies, and the water so clear that we can see the 
fish of many varieties darting hither and thither aroused by 
the commotion caused by our little fleet. Many of them we 
catch as we lazily float and easily paddle along. Paddling ot 
through this properly named Crooked stream we amuse our- 
selves by occisionally shooting a duck or catching fisb, until 
‘we reluctantly find ourselves at the mouth of the river and 
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entering Burt Lake. Here we hoist sail, and being favored 
with a slight but favorable sailing breeze we make the eight 
miles to the head of Indian River, where we pull up at the 
hotel, and prepare for a couple of days’ stay. He we find 
quite a camping party, and among them the old veteran, 
“Senex” (Dr. Franklin), of Ann Arbor. Seems to me I have 
heard ‘‘Old Hickory,” tough bass wood, or some such cogno- 
men attached to him somewhere; at any rate he was there, 
wrestling with a tumble-down old yacht, and ready to tell 
some everlasting big stories about the whopper of a big bass 
that got away. 

This point, to my mind, is the most central and best place 
in Northern Michigan to make headquarters from which one 
can radiate. After being comfortably located at the hotel, 
Capt. Pete and I light a cigar, take a comfortable chair on 
the porch, hoist our feet at a comfortable angle, the perfect 
picture of contentment, while Woodrow ‘‘goes out to look 
for a deer.” Frank N. Breese. 

To be Continued. 


+o 
AMPHI@OIOUS FISHES. 


Mani, Pa., October, 1881. 











Editor Forest and Stream: 

Isend the following list of fishes which inhabit both salt 
and fresh water, as an addition to those given by the Jate 
Prof. Milner, Prof. G. Brown Goode and Mr. Fred Mather, 
in the paper read by the latter before the American Fishcul- 
tural Association and published in Forgst anp Stream of 
July 14: 

Sea trout, or weakfish (Cynoscyon carolinensis). 

Channel bass, or redfish (Sci#nops ocellatus). 

Shark (species unknown). 

Tarpum (Megalops thrissoides). 

Cavalli (—— species ?) 

Mullet (Mugil albula). 

Drum (Pogonias chromis). 

I have caught all the above-mentioned fish in fresh water, 
on the west coast of Florida, except the tarpum, which I did 
not catch. I was once playing a sea trout with a light rod, 
when atarpum seized the fish inits mouth, and then the novel 
scene was introduced of playing a tarpum with a9 oz. fly rod. 
As we were nearly matched in size, the ‘‘odds” were rather in 
favorof the tarpum. I expected, of course, to lose my leader, 
but before the line was all drawn from the reel, the trout man- 
aged to escape from the tarpum. When I reeled in the fish, 
I found its sides well marked by the bite of the tarpum. The 
tarpum and drum do not go into the fresh water often, except 
in summer. JoszePH WILLcox. 

er 


BIG BROOK TROUT. 


Oswrao, N. Y. Sept. 1. 





EHditor Forest and Stream: 

In Forest anp STREAM of September 29, ‘‘ Seven” records 
the capture by a New York city sportsman of a four-pound 
six-ounce trout, measuring twenty-one inches, in the Oswe- 
gatchie River Inlet to Cranberry Lake, St. Lawrence Co., 
N. Y., and adds that every one in the vicinity united in calling 
it the biggest trout caught there within the memory of the 
‘‘oldest inhabitant.” 

Now the fish was a beauty and its captor has just reason 
to be proud of his ‘‘take,” but the ‘‘ oldest inhabitant” if a 
resident of that region for the term of half a dozen years 
only, must have an abominable memory. I have before me 
the life-size photograph of tour brook-trout, caught by a 
party of gentlemen from this city in the inlet named above in 
May 1876. These trout weighed respectively five and three- 
quarter pounds, four and one-half pounds, three and one- 
half pounds and three pounds. In length, the fish spoken of 
by ‘‘Seven” overlaps the largest of this redoubtable four, as 
‘‘Seven’s” trout measured twenty-one inches while the 
oe king of 1876 was but twenty and one-half inches in 
ength. 

These fish were taken during high water with bait and 
minnow-fishing. H. 

Cazenovia, N. Y., Oct. 1—Hditor Forest and Stream: In 
the Oswegatchie River Inlet to Cranberry Lake, on the fif- 
teenth or sixteenth of June, in the year eighteen hundred 
and sixty-nine, I caught a brook-trout twenty-two and three- 
quarters of ar inch in length. Had no scales to weigh him, 
but Charley Marsh, the guide, said he would weigh five 
pounds, and from the length and weight of one caught by 
your correspondent I no longer doubt but that Charley was 
right. Wut H. Crourrepen. 





| 
A STUDY FROM LIFE. 





IHE-subject of these lines is usually found in the bar- 

L. room of acountry hotel. Old and weather-beaten is he, 
with the grime of toil upon his wrinkled hands and his aged 
form bent with the weight of years. He is conscious, in a 
dim, undefined way, that he has been hardly used ; that in 
the battle with fate he has received some blows below the 
belt, which have effectually removed what little hope he may 
have had of winning the fight. And now, from the summit 
of his eighty years, he looks back over the long and dusty 
way he has trod with weary, aching feet, and drearily 
wonders how he has succeeded in climbing so high. Even 
now he can be seen at Martin’s Hotel, on the Saugerties road, 
in the taproom of that famous old hostelry, sitting in an arm- 
chair tilted back against the wall, his few scattered locks 
covered with the remnant of a straw hat; his Kentucky jean 
trousers supported by one suspender, and his feet thrust 
stockingless into a pair of cowhide shoes. He has succeeded 
In finding, somewhere in the cavernous depths of his pocket, 
a bag which at some time in the dim past contained tobacco, 
aud his trembling fingers search for the morsels which have 
collected in the corners, carefully placing them, when found, 
between his toothless jaw and the inside of his leather-like 
Cheek, with an expression of intense satisfaction. After 
patiently listening to the conversation of a couple of anglers, 
who have just returned from a fishing trip to the Esopus, 
= fossil suddenly becomes instinct with life. ‘‘You fel- 
ers can’t ketch no fish!” he vehemently remarks. ‘‘ Why 
not?” mildly inquired one of the party. ‘‘ Kase ye don’t 
w how,” and as he warmed to the subject and the blood 
fommenced to move in his mummy-like veins, he continued. 
feronizin ly: ‘You don’t see me usin’ any new-fangled 
Tm no, Sir-ee—none o’ yerdobsils an’ sich on my line when 
fi arter bass; jis giv’ me a grasshopper an’ [’l] pull ’em out 
aster’n ye kin take ‘em off'n the hook.” The speaker, 


calling he detected an incredulous look on the face of 
of ‘his listeners, confirmed his remarks by an appeal to 


a friend: ‘‘T’'ll leave it to Sile Jones, over there. Say, Sile, 


ain’t it so?” and Silas solemnly affirmed it was true as Holy 
The aged Walton went.on: ‘‘I seed a feller—gort 0’ 
style-ish chap—down t’ the bridge yisterday, and he didn’t 
have a fishin’ pole no thicker’n.my finger, with a little clock 
onto it, and when he hooked a fish thar the darn fool stood 
turnin’ the handle o’ that little clock, and the fish runnin’ 
roun’ an’ roun’, an’ th’ little fishin’ pole bendin,’ an’ I swar— 
Now ain’t that the God’s truth, Sile ?” To which forcible in- 
terrogation Silas nodded vigorously—‘‘if he didn’t monkey 
an’ monkey,” continued the antediluvian, ‘“‘fur purty nigh 
half an ’our with that ere bass afore he got his flippers onto 
him. Now, tha‘’s what I calls cussed nonsense. None o’ 
yer monkeyin’ with a bass when he get a-holt o’ my grass- 
hopper; I yanks ’em out if I loses a leg,” and the bleared 
eyes of the ancient turned with a longing gaze toward the 
bar, and then‘toward his auditors, but seeing no indications of 
an answer to his mute appeal, he reJapsed into semi-torpidity 
again, until the departure of the fishing party roused him 
long enough to say: ‘‘ I kinder think you fellers is jist like 


Writ. 


that darn fool I seen yisterday.”—Kingston Freeman. 
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Laxe SueersHeaD—Fairland, Ind.—I inclose you a de- 
scription of the lower jaw of an animal or fish—or some- 
thing—the best informed in our vicinity cannot tell what, 
which we would like you tothrow some light on, if my 
The lower jaw was found by 
the little boy of Dr. E. N. Tull, of this place, under the 


description is at all sufficient. 


house, where it had doubtless been dragged by cats or dogs, 
some dried remains of flesh still adhering to it. 


lost, to be about one hundred and twenty on the lower jaw. 
It measures three inches across condyles ; width across teeth, 
two and one quarter inches; size of dental triangle, two and 


one-quarter by one and one-half inches. It may be a very 


common specimen—too common to excite any interest in one 


who has made such things a study—but while we are quali- 


fied to identify anything that comes.under the head of orni- 
thology by the help of Dr. Coue’s Key—thanks to the advice 
of your excellent journal—we do not have the books neces- 
sary to identify this specimen, which is evidently, from the 
number of teeth (two hundred and forty), if the upper jaw 
contains as many as the lower one, of the earth, and prepsred 
to do a great deal of grinding. WwW 


[The jaw is that of a fish, one of the scienide, and is*that 


of the lake sheepshead, Haploidonotus grunniens. | 


StrurRGEON anD CaviarE.—lIt is claimed for Wilmington, 
Del., that it has the largest sturgeon fishing firm in the coun- 
try, where it employs between thirty and forty nets on the 
Delaware River. A schooner is kept busy in the ice trade, 
and a steamer accompanies the boats. While the men are 
fishing the steamer moves from boat to boat, taking on the 
sturgeons as fast as caught, dressing them on the boat and 
taking the caviare from them. The seines in which the fish 
are caught are about 200 fathoms long, are 32 meshes deep, 
and are made of 32-cottun twine. The firm uses three tons 
of cotton twine a year. ‘The season commences about April 
1, and should close about July 1, so as to give the fish a 
chance to spawn. As it is, the river is fished clear up to the 
freezing time. Speaking of caviare, mentioned above, it 
should be stated that it is the spawn of the fisb, and is a fa- 
vorite sauce, particularly with the Germans. It consists sim- 
ply of the fish eggs, properly cured, and epicures regard it 
very highly. Many hundred kegs are shipped to Germany 
each year. The firm, after much trouble, is able to put up 
the caviare very nicely, with a patent preparation. 





A New Triptz Hoox.—We have been shown a new de- 
vice for baiting a triple hook for bass and pike fishing. Two 
hooks are made on one steel wire and bent back to back, 
forming a ring for attachment to the line, in the usual man- 
ner, and the third one soldered between them. A needle to 
hold the bait bas its point a trifle below the bend of the 
hooks and runs up through the ring and is soldered on the 
opposite side, its farther end projecting under the union of 
the hooks and bent into a clasp for the needle, after the man- 
ner of the fastening of a brooch. The minnow or other 
bait is pierced by the needle and held in place by the 
clasp. It is made for Abbey & Imbrie, of 48 Maiden Lane, 
New York. 





Camp Cooxgp Fisu.—The editor of the Planter’s Journal 
says: ‘‘Our method of cooking fish in camp was to take out 
the entrails and then fill the cavity with seasoned dressing, 
the principal ingredient of which was roast or boiled beech- 
nut kernels or chestnuts. We then encased the fish in an 
inch of dough-like mud and placed it in the ashes to bake. 
When done the edges of the crust were broken and served as 
platters. ‘The scales and skin of the fish stick to the earth 
and the deliciously-flavored and perfectly-baked meat can be 
eaten from the improvised plates. This is a royal dish for 
use in camp.” 


Harper’s Frerry.—A Baltimore correspondent wishes 
name of party at Harper’s Ferry, or at Point of Rocks, who 
can furnish live bait for bass fishing. 


Sishculture. 


FISHCULTURAL NOTES. 


N R. CALVIN FLETCHER, the newly-appointed Fish Com- 
. missioner of Indiana, has an appropriation of only $1,000 to 
His term expires September 











provide food for two million people. 
20, 1883. 

The Richmond and Alleghany Railroad have decided to erect 
fifteen or more fishways over their dams on the James River, and 
have adopted the McDonald plan for all of them. It may then be 
possible to have shad and other fishes again at the headwater of 
this river. 

The New Jersey Commission are thinking of stocking the 
Passaic with black bass. They may do so this fall if the fry can 
be obtained, and the fish may.do wellin a portion of the river 
which is not polluted by the drainage of Patterson and Newark, 
which contains much chemical matter in addition to ordinary 
sewage. 

The United States Fish Commission sent400,000 quinnat salmon 
epee to Germany by Steamer “‘ Donau” on the 8th, and 100,000 to 

nce by Steamer ‘‘ Canada” on the 12th. Of the former lot 
350,000 were for President Von Behr, of the Deutsche Fischerei 
Verein and 50,000 for ©. Busse, Geestemunde, Mr. A. Columbe, 
of Paris, received those for France. The eggs were sent by Mr. 
Livingston Stone from the U. 8. Salmon Breeding Ranch on the 
McCloud River, California, to Mr. Fred Mather, of Forest anp 
Srream who repacked them in refrigerating boxes. 


The im- 
pression inclosed shows the number of teeth, except those 











































HOW DID THE FISH GET THERE ?—Crockett, Tex., Oct. 3. 
—I was somewhat disappointed at not hearing some explanation 
in regard to the way the fish came in my pond. Now itis the 
same thing over. The time that I drained my pond it was per- 
fectly dry for two or three weeks; then I stopped the flow and 
the water from the spring has been steadily accumulating since. 
I have not received my carp as yet, but to my surprise and chagrin 
I find that the pond is full of minnows from one-eighth to two 
inches long. I am fully convinced now that the eggs are either 
rained down or come from the spring water. I am convinced that 
one or the other is the case on account of the very smal! ones, I 
find that an exclusive carp pond cannot be had in this part of the 
country.—R. C. 8. 


FISH COMMISSION REPORTS.—Two weeks ago we published 
a list of the reports of State Fish Commissions which were missing 
from our files which were being prepared for binding. Since ther 
we have received the first report of the State of New York, for the 
year 1868, from Mr. Seth Green, to whom we tender thanks for the 
same, It is exceedingly difficult to obtain back numbers and we 
appreciate the kindness. We still lack the following: Massachu- 
setts—Ist, 9th, 11th, 12th, 13th, 14th. Pennsylvania—1870 and all 
before; also 1872, ’75, 76, °77 and °78. New Jersey—Iist, 2d, 3d, 
1878, and all since. We have reports of Virginia from 1875 to 
1878, both inclusive, but none other. Any person having spare 
copies which they wish to put where they will do the most good, 
may send them to this office where they are needed for frequent 
reference. 

FISH IN INDIANA—Lafayette, Oct.10.—We have a chance 
now to stock our rivers with fish and keep out the seines, and it is 
a Step in the right direction. There is a strong club being organ- 
ized here to protect our fishing interests and stop all unlawful 
fishing. Our Fish Commissioner is the right man in the right 
place, and has adeep interest in that he has undertaken. If from 
the laws we have now we cannot stop all unlawful fishing and re- 
stock our streams without having them dragged with seimes and 
dynamited, we might as well set all law aside and let people kill 
at their pleasure every fish that is to be found.—J. M. Smrru. 


Ghe Zennel. 


FIXTURES. 





BENCH SHOWS. 


Octoner 10 to 15. National Fair Association Bench Show, Wash- 

ington, D.“. H. H. Blackburn, Cor. Secretary. 

eptcinver 27, 28, 29 and 30, at London, Ont., London Dog Show. 
Entries viosed September 12. Chas. Lincoln, Superintendent, Tecum- 
seh House, London, Ont. 

Deceinbex 14, 15 and 16. at Lowell, Mass Lowell Dog Show. Entries 
close ecember 6, Chas. A. Andrew, West Boxford, Mass., Superin- 
tendent. 

FIELD TRIALS. 

October 25, 26, 27 and 28 at Masontown, Fayette Co., Pa., via boat 
from Pittsourgh. Pennsylvania Field Trials. First Annual Derby. 
Entries viose at Pittsburgh, Pa., October 15. I. R. Stayton, + ecretary. 

November 7, at Gilroy, Cal. Field Trials of the Gilroy Rod and Gun 
Club. Entries close November 1. E. Leversley, Secretary. 

November 25, Louisiana State Field Trials. Entries close November 
1. Edward Odell, Secretary, New Orleans, La. 

December 5, at Grand Junction, Tenn., National American Kennel 
Club’s Field Trials, Jos. H. Dew, Secretary, Columbia, Tenn. 


ne oe 
OUR LONDON LETTER. 





Editor Forest and Stream: 

On reading your issue of September 8 I was much struck with 
he very sensible letter on bull dogs, signed ‘‘ Hemlock’s Hero,” 
I’ve owned as many bull dogs as any man, and have as many 
prizes for them, and I never hada really savage one. On the 
contrary, they were affectionate dogs—too much xo, in fact—for a 
bull dog, unless teased, will to a certain extent fraternize with any 
body. Many accuse them of stupidity. I deny that they are at 
all wanting in sagacity; on the contrary they can keep their end up, 
when it comes to ‘cuteness, with most breeds. But think how 
frightfully the bull dog has been handicapped in the battle of life. 
Look at the class of men with whom he is generally associated, 
and a moment’s reflection will cause his direst enemy to confess 
that it is wonderful that the bull dog has any instinct left after so 
many generations of his ancestors have been treated and confined 
as his have been. Sportsmen shrink from breeding from un- 
broken parents in the case of field dogs, because they say the 
progeny are less steady—not that they have less brains in their 

eads. Apply this rule to bull dogs, and see what chance the 
creature has had of proving himself superior to any other breed 
in intellect or whatever you like to call the faculty which dumb 
animals possess for showing their intelligence. 

Another subject which interested me considerably was your 
showing up of a dog-dealing gentleman with a variety of names. 
I don’t know whether this is the same person who kindly referred 
an American gentleman to me as one who “ would speak for him.” 
I was horrified to receive a call from the purchaser, who told me 
that, as he was in London, he had come to say he had not much 
opinion of the dogs I sent out to some dealer or other whose name 
I forget. Eventually I satisfied my visitor that he had been 
hoaxed, and that I never sent a dog to the States in my life, nor 
did I intend doing so while connected with the press. In my ex- 
perience journalists worth their salt don’t deal in dogs, for it 
would be most unfair for them to sell a beast one day and criticise 
his merits on the next. Added to which, dog-dealing and quill- 
driving don’t mix at all. 

Since my last letter two fair dog shows—Eastbourne and Birken- 
head—have taken place. The latter contained nothing very much 
out of the ordinary run of dogs among those present, but Eastbourne 
was the first exhibition which I have visited where champions are 
barred from competition. The object of the promoters of this 
class of show is avowedly to gain entries which they would not be 
likely to receive if there was a probability of champions compet- 
ing. The result, however, in my opinion, is not encouraging, for 
it is not pleasant to see a lot of third-rate dogs figuring as win- 
ners of prizes when one knows their owners have better tackle at 
home, and would have brought.it had it been worth their while to 
do so. Granted that such regulations please the owners of indif- 
ferent tykes who wieh to figure as possessors of firet-prize winners, 
it is still worth while considering whether or not the breed of dogs 
is encouraged by first-rate specimens being kept out of competition. 
The quality of the dogs was nothing very high, though the ex- 
hibition received the full support of the Kennel Club and hada 
good prize list into the bargain. 

Talking of the Kennel Club makes me think of the excitement 
which I alluded to in a former letter, and which is the result of 
their attack upon Darlington and other shows, who will not suffer 
the club to foist their rules upon them. Matters have not mended 
a bit since I last wrote, and there is to be a big show at Manches- 
ter next month, at which the Kennel Club rules will not be en- 
forced. Itmay be mentioned that the Honorable Secretary of the 
Manchester fixture is a leading member of the Kennel Club, and 
others equally high in position in the club are judging. This all 
shows that they are not unanimous in their ‘‘ Boycottivg” pro- 
gramme, and the question arises by whose authority was the ex- 
arom of the Darlington and other recalcitrant shows decree.’ 

is true tis pity, pity ’tis ’tis true, but there has been a lot of cu 
feeling imported into the case; and one distinguished member of 
the Club Committee punished me by not speaking to me at a recent 
show, and this because I am credited, rightly or wrongly, with set- 
ting the ball of independence rolling in the columns of the Field. 
I should never have alluded to this triviai incident had it not gone 
far to show how very silly some persons can be when their hobbies 
are attacked, and how unfitted folks become, when influenced by 
a to act as dictators to the canine or any other world. 

ill the.Darlington people, to uses racing term, have their toes 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


{Ocrosgs 18, 1881. 





a 


well in the und and won't give way, and, as they are well 
backed up all over the country, there is the making of a very 
pretty squebble out of it, of which I have to say that lookers-on 
will have the best of the fun. : 

And now one word upon a very different subject—perhaps one 
scarcely to be alluded to in a gossipy letter, but still one of which 
we are all full at the present moment. The news of your Presi- 
deni’s death has just reached England, and I can honestly and 
sincerely assure Americans that our grief and indignation is only 
second to their own. On all sides we see flags half-mast high, and 
there is not a person whom I have met who has not expressed, in 
terms which space alone prevents me from reproducing, their un- 
feigned sorrow at the calamity which has fallen upon your great 
nation, and the oer they feel toward the widow and the 
orphans who aré left behind. Very faithfully yours, 

London, England, Sept. 20. Vero SHAW. 
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SOME SPRINGFIELD DOGS--Springfield, Mass., October 12. 
—Editor Forest and Stream: I am writing my weekly letter to 
you to-night in the midst of Forrst anp Stream friends, and I 
find your journal to be the household god of the general sports- 
men of this beautiful Massachusetts city. Springfield, Mass., is 
a great town for pointers ; this Isoon discovered after my arrival, 
although I have been shown a number of very prominent setter 
puppies as yet too young to note. At the Haynes Hotel, Mr. C. 
H. Goodman, the proprietor, has Rattler, who is certainly one of 





the most perfect specimens of the large pointer I 
ever saw. Rattler, you know, is out of Dr. Cor- 
coran’s Bess, by Dilley’s Ranger; and favors his _ sire 


greatly in appearance, save that he is not quite so much ticked 
between the liver marking. Mr. Goodman had me look at his 
pointer bitch Zip, a very good one, and her litter of seven pups, 
now three or four months old. Zip is also liver and white in 
color, although the daughter of Snapshot, and her pups favor the 
dam in shade, being very evenly marked. In a kennel near by 
that of Mr. Goodman’s pointers, I saw his late importation of fox 
terriers, Tyke and Patch, and a litter of youngsters whelped since 
the arrival of the dam. Tyke is by Gaff out of Mr. Bromby’s 
Patch, a very powerful dog of good courage, having already de- 
monstrated his killing To by annihilating several cats since 
landing on our shores. Patch is by Viper out of Wass, and shows 
capita] points. Both these animals are bred from prize-winning 
stock in England, and Mr. Goodman may be well proud of this 
new addition to his kennel. 

This afternoon, under the patronage of Dr. Williams of this 
city, Iwas taken to the kennels of several gentlemen of Spring- 
field, and had a good opportunity of looking at their pointers. 
Mr. E. 8. Bradford, who resides here, owns Ray, winner of the 
second prize for pointers at the 1880 Westminster Bench Show, a 
very powerful dog, with a capital head, and I am told a good field 
dog ; Mr. M. L. B. Bradford, a brother of the former gentleman, 
showed me his Pete, bred from the Aldrich stock of setters. I 
should judge from the motion of this animal that he was a clipper 
in the field. Dr. Williams’ Jim out of Juno by his old Quaker, a 
stock of working pointers he has known for years, I was much 
pleased with, and more so after I learned from others the strain 
could always be relied upon as ‘‘ stayers.” The doctor, by-the-bye, 
has a favorite hound, Rory O’More, we propose trying to-morrow, 
as a fox hunt has been arranged for the forenoon, in which 
several dogs will participate, and your correspondent expects to be 
musically entertained uutil dinner time.—Homo. 


FIELD TRIAL JUDGES.—Editor Forest and Siream: I can- 
not allow the opportunity to pass without saying a word on the 
wisdom of the E. F. T. Club’s approval of my nomination by the 
election of Jno. M. Kinney, Esq., of Staunton, Va., to fill the 
position of one of the judges at the autumn meeting of 1881. 
Judge Kinney’s qualifications are such that his social and profes- 
sional standing is a sufficient guarantee of the integrity of the 
honorable and impartial judgment the entries will receive at his 
hands, more especially as he is free from any bias or inflnence in- 
duced from breeding or selling any special strain of hunting dogs, 
merely keeping them for his own pleasure afield. His long per- 
sonal practical knowledge and ability to educate and handle his 
dogs, coupled with a sound sporting reputation among the best 
sportsmen of his locality, should give him a warm indorsement to 
the sportsmen who are about to trust their pets to his ability to 
faithfully and conscientiously discharge the duties of this trying 
position. I felt, as an active member and one of the Executive 
Committee, that breeders and owners of pointers who trusted 
their interests to the honor and justice of some member of our 
club, who should act as the representative of these absentees, 
would be faithfully protected, determined me, in the absence of 
any assuming the burden, to constitute and appoint myself such, 
and plead their cause to the best of my ability. In assuming this 
responsibility, my first duty was to secure one representative 
among the judges, a long-delayed compliment the pointer men 
are justly entitled to, and in reason of the above did I urge the 
election of my nominee, a warm personal friend of mine. Hoping 
this will secure him a warm and generous greeting with the confi- 
dence of the pointer men and all other sportsmen assembled, I 
leave the future to develop the disinterestedness and sincerity of 
my actions for the welfare and success of the club and its con- 
stituents.—WasHINGToNn A. CosTER. 


A CAUTION TO DOG BUYERS—St. Louis, Oct. 1.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: In your issues of the 22d and 29th ult. I 
notice an advertisement of E. Z. Miley, of Lancaster, Pa., offering 
certain dogs for sale. I am astonished at the brazen effrontery of 
this individual and his continued’ efforts to sell dogs under his 
very plausible representations of the same, as ‘‘ guaranteed to be 
as represented, or no sale.” One of these very dogs he offers for 
sale, Porte Crayon. was obtained from aefriend of mine in a fraud- 
ulent way, to which he will bear testimony. I hold that it is a 
duty that you owe to the sportsmen of the country and your 
patrons to expose this man and thus prevent his further attempts 
to defraud the unwary. I bought two dogs of this man last spring 
—* guaranteed to be as represented or no sale.” Neither of them 
-_— to be as represented by Miley. One was returned to him. 

e refused to refund the money paid for the dog, and to this day 
I have only received one-half the amount paid forthis dog. Now, 
I appeal to you in behalf of a dozen gentlemen whom this man 
Miley has deceived (and whose names I have), as well as the whole 
sporting community of the country, to aid im preventing further 
similar efforts of this “‘ professional dog dealing jockey” to obtain 
the money of honest men by specious advertisements and mis- 
representations. I have employed a lawyer to prosecute him for 
obtaing money under fraudulent pretense.—Respectfully yours, 
A. E. Woopson, Capt. U. 8. Army. 


THE ROCKAWAY HOUNDS MEET Saturday, Oct. 1st, 11 a. m., 
Half-Way House ; Wednesday, Oct. 5th, 4:30 p. m., Lawrence 
-Point ; Saturday, Oct. 8th, 4:15 Pp. m., Valley Stream; Monday, 
Oct. 10th, 4:30 Pp. u., Pearsall’s Corner ; Wednesday Oct. 19th, 4:45 
Pp. M., Wave Crest; Monday Oct. 24, 4:15 p. m. Baldwin’s ; Wednes- 
day, Oct. 26, 4:30 p. m., Woodsburgh ; Wednesday Nov. 2d, 4:15 
Pp. M. Freeport ; Saturday, Nov. 5th, 4:00 rp. m. Jamaica ; Tuesday, 
Nov. 8th, 1:00 p. m., Kennels ; Saturday, Nov. 12th, 4:15 P. m., 
Rockville Center. J. D. Cheever, Master. Special hunt trains 
leave Long Island city at 3:30 Pp. m., on Oct. 14. Nov. 2d and 12th. 
Rockaway hunt Steeple Chases Oct. 18th 4 P. m. Special trains 
leaves L. I. C. 2:30 Pp. m. for races. The Meadow Brook Hounds 
will meet Oct. Ist, 3d, 6th, 15th, 17th, 20th, 27th, 29th, 31st. 
a 3d and 8th. Meadow Brook hunt races, Saturday, Oct. 


FOXHOUNDS AT GRAND JUNCTION—Memphis, Oct. 7.— 
Editor Forest and Stream :— Some gentlemen owning foxhounds, 
2s well as bird dogs, desire to have a show with their hounds at 
Grand Junction, Tenn., during the meeting of the N. A. K. C. 
next December. With a view of testing their hounds, some have 
guaranteed a purse of $100; and asked me to name judges and 
conditions of the race. I have thought best, after consultation 
with those owning hounds, to divide the money into—First, of $50 ; 
second, of $35, and third, of $15, with $5 entrance for each dog. 
We have engaged live foxes that are to be led from horseback. 


Should this prove unsuccessful, then it will be after a drag. 
Wednesday, December 7, has been fixed as*the day of the race. 
Entries can be made up to Tuesday night. Further details will be 
sent you.—P. H. Bryson, Pres. Nat. Ken. Club. 


WITCH.— New York, Ovt. 11.—Zditor Forest and Stream: On 
September 28 I had the misfortune to lose my cocker dog ‘‘Witch,” 
who died of poison. Witch was whelped June 16, 1874, and was 
by imported Romeo and Juliet, winner of first and special prizes 
at the New York show in 1877, and second at the same in 1878. 
He was a grand field dog and a faithful companion. ‘‘Nell” was 
imported for the purpose of breeding to the above, and to take 
the place of the old dog I have written to England to obtain the 
finest dog possible.—Frep. H. Hor. 


LOST.—Mr. R. Lehman, of 81 Montrose ave, Brooklyn, lost his 
recently imported mastiff bitch. She is about thirty-two inches 
high, of a tawny or yellow color, with black mask. Her ears are 
unevenly clipped. Any one knowing of her whereabouts will con- 
fer a favor by notifying her owner, who will pay a fair reward for 
her recovery. In connection with this we would say that we freely 
offer the use of our columns and our personal efforts to assist in 
the recovery-of valuable dogs that are missing. 


NATIONAL FIELD TRIAL JUDGES--Memphis, October 7.— 
Editor Forest and Stream :—The following well-known gentlemen 
have kindly consented to act as judges atthe N. A. K. C. Field 
Trials to be held at Grand Junction, Tenn., commencing Monday, 
December 5. Major J. M. Taylor, Lexington, Ky. ; D.C Burgen- 
thall, of Indianapolis, Ind. ; B. F. Wilson, of Pittsburgh, Pa. 
The experience and reputation they have insures all running dogs 
a fair chance.—P. H. Bryson, President N. A. K. C. . 


COVERT.—Mr. M. 8. Baker, Bucksport Me., wishes us to correct 
a mistake made by Homo as to the breeding of Covert in his letter 
published September 27, describing Mr. Everett Smith’s kennel. 
Covert is a son of Mr. Baker’s Nell instead of Cora II. The mis- 
take was of course unintentional, and we make the correction with 
pleasure. 


SCOTCH STAGHOUNDS.—The attention of admirers of Scotch 
staghounds is called to the advertisement of the Rev. Greenville 
Hodson in another column. Mr. Hodson is one of the first au- 
thorities in England on this breed, and his stock is, we are told, 
the best in England. 


EASTERN FIELD TRIALS.—We have received notice of the 
following additional entry for the Eastern Field Trials. Mr. 
Henry W. Livingston, New York city, enters the lemon and white 
pointer dog Baronet (Rush--owner’s Rose) in the all-aged stakes. 


AN EXPENSIVE CANINE.—A story is told of an Iowa dog 
which has cost its owner $950 in damages for bites, and the man 
declares that 1mpecunious neighbors hang around on purpose to 
be bitten, knowing that he settles the claims promptly. 

—_————_ + -@ 


KENNEL NOTES. 








*.* Breeders and owners of dogs are invited to send memoranda 
of names claimed, bred, whelps, sales, etc., for insertion in this column 
We make no charge for the publication of such notes; but request in each 
case the notice be made up in accordance with our form, that the name of 
both owner and dog be written legibly, or printed, and that the strain to 
which the animal belongs be distinctly stated. 





NAMES CLAIMED. 


Ginger Snap—Claimed by the Mohawk Kennels, Chatham. Ont., for 
solid liver pointer bitch puppy by champion Chips out of Rena (Sen- 
sation-Orgiii’s Rose. 

Grouse—Claimed by Mr. Chas. J. Armstrong, Milford, N. Y., for his 
liver and white ticked Liewellin setter dog puppy by champion Paris 
out of Mr. «:. A. Lewis’ Fly. 

Belle—Claimed by Mr. Austin Parr, Newark, N. J., for English setter 
bitch by Morris’ Pete out of Northrup’s Dell. 

Beas - Claimed by Mr. Austin Parr, Newark, N. J., for English setter 
bitch; pedigree unknown. 

Nickel, Cobalt, Custar, Plymouth and Maggie—Claimed by Mr. Geo. 
Pownall, Christiana, Pa., for three beagle dog and two bitch pups out 
of Fanny by Old Sport. All black, white and tan. 

Nancy Lee—Ciaimed by Mr. C. M. Walrath, Albany, N. Y., for red 
Irish setter bitch by Rory O’More out of Magenta, whelped Dec. 10, 
1880. 

Gag, Abe, Mentor, Mollie and Grannie—Claimed by Mr. H. L. Lufkin 
for two bullterrier dog and three bitch pups, whelped July 2, out of 
owner’s Bess by Mr. G. E. Adams’ Sam. 

Countess Llewellin—C\aimed by Mr. F. B. Farnsworth, Washington, 
D. C., for lemon Belton Liewellin setter bitch by Mr. Arnold Bur- 
ges’s Druid out of Mr. J. H. Clark’s Princess Draco (Rob Roy-Livy). 


WHELPS. 


Amy Robsart—Mr. Geo. E. Brown’s (Dedham, Mass.) Gordon setter 
bitch Amy Robsart (Orgill’s Repp-Nellie Horton) whelped Sept. 7, 
ili dogs and two bitches, by Mr. C. T. Bailey’s Gordon setter 

‘om. 

Zoo—Mr., 8. Forster’s (Boston, Mass.) English setter bitch Zoo (Drake- 
Daisy) whelped Sept. 29, four—three dogs and one bitch, by Claud 
— ule); color, black and white. The bitch pup and one dog since 

ea 

Toronto Beau-Toronto Jet—On Oct. 5 Mr. J. F. Kirk’s (Toronto, 
Canada) black imported cocker bitch Toronto Jet (Nigger-Belle) 
whelped seven dog and two bitch pups to owner’s imported Toronto 
Beau (Kaffir-Squaw). 

Bess—Mr. H. L. Lufkin’s (New York) bull terrier bitch Bess (Cass- 
Rose) whelped July 2, five—two dogs and three bitches, by Mr. G. E. 
Adams’ Sam (Grip-Flora). 

BRED. 


Rally-Music—Mr. Colin Cameron's (Brickerville, Pa.) beagle dog 
Rally (Sam-Dolly) to his imported Music, August 2, 1881. 

§ }Rally-Equity—Mr. Colin Cameron’s (Brickerville, Pa) imported 
ar dog Rally (Sam-Dolly) to his imported bitch Equity, August 
; Es 

Rally-Bessie—Mr. Colin Cameron's (Brickerville, Pa.) beagle dog 
Rally (Sam-Dolly) to his bitch Bessie (Singer-Ring) Sept. 10, 1891. 

Raliy-Rudy—Mr. Colin Cameron’s (Brickervilie, va.) beagle dog 
Rally (Sam-Dolly) to his bitch Rudy (Lee Cloudy) Oct. 4, 1881. 

Rocket-Imported Gipsey—Mr. Colia Cameron’s (Brickerville, Pa.) 
— dog Rocket (Rally-Rory) to his imported bitch Gipsey, Oct. 

a . 

Cremorne-Tom—Dr. Frank W. Shattuck s (Providence, R. I.) Gordon 
setter bitch Cremorne to Mr. C. T. Bailey’s (Dedham, Mass.) Gordon 
setter Tom, Sept. 15, 1881. 

Fan- Pete, Jr.—Mr. E. J. Whitehead’s (New York) champion black 
— bitch Fan to Mr. E. C. Alden’- (Dedham, Mass.) black pointer 

ete, Jr., August 23, 1881. 

Maida-Sensation—The Westminster Kenzel Club's liver and white 
ticked pointer bitch Maida to Sensation; Oct. 8, 1881. 

Mr. h. D. Bartlet’s black, white and tan setter Leah II. (Leah-Royal 
Duke) has been bred to Mr. H. M. Briggs’ bl ck, white and tan setter 
Count Warwick (Warwick-Belle). 

Mr. Bailey Harrison’s Peeress to Mr. A. H. Moore’s Thunder. 

Mr. Bailey Harrison’s Belle to his Dick Laverack. . 

Fanny-General Jackson—Mr. B. G. Seebach’s (Peru, Ill.) skye terrier 
dog General Jackson to his bitch Fanny, Sept. 23, 1881. 

Gip-Yorksnire Charley—Mr. B. Campbell’s imp. Yorkshire terrier, 
winner ist at New York, 1878, to Mr. B. G. Seebach’s Peru, Ill. toy 
Yorkshire terrier Gip, Se t. ES 1881. : 

ussie-Larry—Mr. W. H. Pierce’s (Peekskill, N, Y.) red I 
bitch Gussie to his Larry (Elcho-Rose) Sept. 4 and'5, a ne 

Frost-Gladstone—Mr. W. A. Stiother’s (Lynchburg, Va ) lemon and 
white setter bitch Frost (Leicester-Dart) to Mr, P. th Bryson s Giad- 
stone, Oct. 7. 

SALES. 


oilvcen nn = Soueneet ere Fe, has sold to Mr. W. H. 
ns, of Grea ngton, Mass., the le do n 
Frank-Fashlon), Barri . . ag g Spot (Downey’s 
r. Bailey Harrison, of Tilsonburg, Ont., his sold to Jo’ . 
Long ot Detroit, the blue Belton bitch Belle (Pride of the Bee. 
Shot—The Mohawk Kennels, Chatham, Ont., has sold to Mr. F. B. 
Tison, Tilsonburg, Unt., the lemon and white pointer dog Shot (Bob- 
gee bie mad of = _ . — oe class, London, 1881, 

‘inger Snap—Mr. F. B. T lson. onburg, Ont., has sold to the M 
hawk Kennels, Chatham, Ont., the sold liver pointer bitch Ginger 
Seep hang Sa. 

08 r. 6 ender, Albany. N. Y , has sold to Mr. 8. D 
Woodruff, St. Catharines, Ont., the red Irish setter cham- 
pion Rory O’More-Queen’ Bess), —Seee 


Mack—Mr. John McMullen, Painted Post, N. Y., has sold to Mr, 
Chas. — of the same place, the cocker dog puppy Mack, by Bar- 
ney ou’ ‘annie. 

Barney If—Mr. John McMullen, Painted Post, N. Y., has sold to Mr, 
roe Allen, a N. Y., the cocker dog puppy Barney 

a arney out of Fannie. 

Robert yecn he _Mr. Joh) McMullen, Painted Post, N. Y., lias sold 
to Mr. W. 8. Rugg, of Baldwinsville, N. Y., the cocker dog puppy 
Robert Ingersoll, by Barney out of Fannie. 

Sam Tiiden—Mr. Chas. Hall, Sandy Hook, Conn., has sold to Mr, 
John McMullen, Painted Post, the ~~ h setter dog Sam Tilden. 

Bell—Mr. James Sloan, Corning, N. Y., has soid to Mr. John McMul- 
‘en, Pa'nted Post, N. Y., the cocker bitch Bell, by Mack out of Kate. 

Nip Red Irish setter dog by Mr. Bishop’s Doctor out of Mr. Bishop's 
Biddy, by Mr. Geo Leach to Mr. Fred E. Lewis, Tarrytown, N. Y. 

Topsy—Beagle _ —— to Victor, by Mr. Geo. Pownall, Chris- 
tiana, Pa , to Mr. Oscar Green. 

Dan-Flora—Beagle dog and bitch whelped July, 1881, by Victor (im- 
ported Rattier-imported Bluebell) out of Beauty (2d Philadelphia, 
1879) by Mr. Geo. Pownall, Christiana, Pa., to Mr. Dan Storrs, Leb- 


anon, N. H. 

Fanny-Frolic—Beagle dog and bitch whel July, 1881, by Victor 
(imported Kattler-imported Bluebell) out of Beauty (2d Philadelphia, 
1879), by Mr. Geo. Pownall, Christiana, Pa., to Mr. Colin Cameron, 
Brickerville, Pa. 

PRESENTATIONS. 

Nell—Mr. John McMullen, Painted Post, N. Y., has presented to Mr. 
Charles Beemis, Jefferson, Texas, the liver cocker bitch puppy Nell, 
by Bill Walker out of Flora. 

Mentor—Mr. H. L. Lufkin, New York, has presented to Mr. G. W. 
Comstock, Buffalo, N. Y., the bul! terrier bitch Mentor, whelped July 
2, out of owner’s Bess by Mr. G. E. Adams’ Sam. 

Gag—Mr. H. L. Lufkin. New York, has presented to Mr. Henry An- 
drus, New York, the dark brindle bull terrier dog Gag, whelped July 
2, out of owner’s Bess by Mr. G. E. Adams’ Sam. 

Countess Llewellin—Lemon Belton Liewellin setter bitch by Mr. Ar- 
nold Burges’ Druid out of Mr. J. H. Clark’s Princess Draco, by Mr. J. 
N. Brunson, Sycamore, IlL, to Mr. F. B. Farnsworth, Washington, 


Rifle and Gray Shooting. 


THE TRAP. 








ESSEX vs. JERSEY CITY HEIGHTS. 





W ELL, the battle has been fought, and right valiant was the con- 

test, and the crack club, or the ‘champion club” of the State 
of New Jersey, a8 our jolly cotemporary ex-field editor of another 
sporting paper of this city was wont to designate the Essex Club, 
have been obliged to lower their standard and own up fairly outshot 
in two out of four contests—the first resulting in a tie. The match 
on Wednesday, at the Essex Club grounds, on the Bloomfield road, 
was to be the final match between these clubs, and as that match 
went so was to go the championship. It was a splendid affair, and 
did credit to the marksmanship of both clubs. A magnificent lot of 
birds ina high wind. The-shooting was something extraordinary 
under the circumstances. The Essex boys were in high teather the 
night before the shoot, and seemed to think they would have an easy 
thing of it. One ofthe J.C. H boys dropped into Kay's, the head- 
quarters of the Essexs, the night before and was chaffed la:gely on 
the scorching his club was to receive; $15 to $10 was freely offered 
we are told. But this member happened not to be one of the timid 
kind, and the Essex boys were accommodated to a moderate degree 
on these terms. As it turned out his money was well invested. 

The arrangements under the management of the Essex committee 
were in good taste, and were well carried out. Puienty of the best for 
the inner man and gentlemanly treatment. The Essexs, if they can't 
shoot as well as some clubs, do not forget to be gentlemen, and greau 
hilarity, especially toward the last, prevailed, as Jake P—— gaid, 
“ Well, if we can’t beat them shooting we can out-holler them,” and 
they did. Our boys being modest, and at that time some of them too 
full of the good things so lavishly displayed for utterance, 

As usual, some of the best men of both clubs failed to do as well as 
they and thelr friends expected of them. Dr. Pinddell became de- 
moralized early in the action and said he had a patient in a serious 
condition that he must see at once. Some one said, soto voce, that 
the Doctor could kill quail around Leonardstown, Md., pretty weil 
perhaps, but when it came to pigeons with the J. C. H. he got excited, 
Bennett too, one of their most reliable shots, like a certain member 
of the J. C. H. at Long Branch, he must have forgotten his specs. 

Cc. Warne, of the Midway Club, Matteawan, was the referee, an old 
pigeon shot, a gentleman thoroughly posted on the rules, his decisions 
were prompt and just. He gave universal satisfaction. There was 
little challenging, and none of the petty carping so often seen in a 
closely contested match. The following is the official score: 

Fourth match between the Essex and Jersey City Heights Gun 
Clubs ; 25 men each club, 25 yards rise. 8 birds per man ; the first four 
birds from a designated trap, one barrel only; next four from 5 ground 
traps, both barrels: ; 

















J.C. H. ESSEX, 
W Hughes. 0111 1101—6 Brintnal....... .. 
COATIUS . cvccecove -1110 1111—7 J Penze....... 1 
Holcombe «+1101 0011—5 Hinisch....... 
Dr ( oles...... eee O111 1111—7 Dr Pindell.... e 
Dr Yerrington.....0011 1611—5—30 Freeman.......... 
Second Squad. 
J Baker... . ......1111 0111--7 Co nee 
Demarest ......... 1111 1011—7 LL ae eeee 1111 1111—8 
W PARC. ...wccccce 1111 1011—7 PI os voscnce ak 1110 1011~6 
OI  odedenccvensn 1101 1111—7 Kinsey............1001 0101—4 
PAM? . 2.00. .0000 --1010 1111—6—34 White...... easeces 0111 1110—6—29 
Third Squad. 
Jersey..... coves. 1111 1011—7 oS 0111 1111-7 
Jd Toffey........ 1001 1111—6 Mek do ceaiccccel 1111 1010—6 
Dr Burdett........ 1101 1111—7 Ser: 1111 1011—7 
Dr Cummins...... 1110 1111—7 Kes cis’ soeanc 10 0 1111—5 
J Headden........ 0111 1111—7—34 Baldwin........... 1011 0011—5—30 
Fourth Squad. 
COMIRE. «<0cccsccee. 1111 1910—6 ee err 1111 0110—6 
TOPOT. 2». 0% «1111 1110-7 Knight. -110i 1100—5 
Newton.... 0010 0101—3 Robertson 1111 0011-6 
D Toffey. 0101 1010—4 WONG ci. -1111 0111—7 
T Hall .ccocccesccce 1101 1110—6—26 Gomery. +1110 0111—6—30 
Fifth Squad. 
Outwater........-.1111 0111—7 ee 0101 1011—5 
C Townsend.......1110 1110—5 Bennett. . +1100 1101—4 
W 8 Cannon....... 1001 1011—5 i 1111 1111~8 
H Von Lengerke...1111 1111—8 Stewart... e+ «1011 1111—7 
QSmith........... 1111 0111—7—33 Hayes............. 1111 1511—s—32 
I iniciinesescuns ctesssasuns BRE «TGR indo cksspsdicasceconsse tae 


On dita trap and handle match for $300, 50 birds each 
arranged between a member of the J. C. H. and an oid en eons 
of Newark, to come cff the 26th inst., on the grounds of the J. C. H. 
Marion, N. J., when big shooting may be expected.  JAcoBsTarr.” 


—— + @ += 


SOME OLD TIME PIGEON SCORES. 

Mr. William King, who is now contributing to the Forrest AND 
STREAM some of his :curious shots during a period of forty years’ 
sport with “the double,” has been in his day an expert pigeon shot. 
Some years ago a correspondent called attention to Mr. King’s 
scores as showing that fine exhibitions of skill at the trap were not 
all confined to the present day. Our correspondent further contended 
that the twelve scores, which we republish below, constitute a better 
record than can be shown by any other man under the conditions 
stated. Our correspondent wrote (see issue of Rop AND Guy, April 8, 
wae follows: 

Se... 0 has made the greatest shooting, or scores from the trap, at 
either single, or single and double birds combined, or in matches at 
double birds alone? Ido not.mean ‘at exhibition shows, where aDy 
man may shoot at so many birds sprung from a spring trap, as geD- 
erally these birds are what are termed ** duffers,” not the swift-fiy- 
ing stock that is furnished by each opposing party in a match, viz. ; 
“Find and handle for each other.” In all these matches each oné 
has the best birds that can be obtained. Now, I will give two exhl- 
bition matches shot by the two most celebrated shots on record, viz. : 
Mr. William bg Ey om in 1857, at 25 pair of birds, sprung from a tral 
together, about six feet thrown up, at which he fired only one shot 
the pair, undertaking to kill thi 
shooting so quickly that the bi 
time to separate in flight. Mr. K 
This shooting I saw done myself. Another instance: Capt. B 
killed 100 birds in 1v0 shots, thrown out of a spring trap, at Chicago, 
in 1869. Well, both of this shooting was more jike tossing up 
thing and shooting at it, standing in the air momentarily, ere it d& 
scends. Another instance will be found in the Old Spirit, copied from 
a Charleston, 8. C., paper of 1850. Mr. King, then, shortly after bis 


-five pigeons in twenty-five shots, 
when thrown together, had 00 
killed 49 out of the 50—2 pairs. 
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possible 190 the leading scores were: F F Millen, 88; T J Dolan 85; 
Captain J Kerr, 79. In his second score at 500 yards, using the regula- 
tion military rifle, Mr. Dolan scored 49 out of 50 points. By adding this 
to his first score the record would be 95 out of a possible 100 points, 
This, it is claimed, has never been surpassed at Creedmoor under the 
same conditions. 


BOSTON, Oct. 8.—The meet at Walnut Hill to-day was slimly at- 


tended, The windyproved troublesome, being puffy from west to 
southwest. The best records are appended: 


Badge Match No. 5. 












































































The wind was steady and blowing two points on the gauges from 
nine o’clock, and with a gray light everything seemed favorable to 
big scoring. A better 224 than t! one it is impossible to make, and 
only a clean score can now beatit. Our only regret is that thé score 
should not have beon made in a match instead of in a mere practice 
shoot. 


BOSTON, Oct..7.—Walnut Hill had a rare old time to-day, and 
almost everything about the range was hit by the flying bullets, even 
including the builseys. The Herald says that it was a big day for 
newspaper men, and a red letter one in the history of modern journ- 





arrival in the United Sta bet $100 that he would break to pleces 95 
bottles in 100 shots, with No. 6 shot, viz., the hard, black, sherry 
bottle. He shot this at Mount Pleasant, Charleston ; hit and broke to 
pieces, fairly in the air, 100 bottles in succession, shooting as described, 
with gun 14-bore, 1 0z. shot ov 134 0z., I forget which.” 

In support of Mr. King’s claim to having made the best score in 
twelve matches, the following records were adduced : 

1. King v. Wells—Shot at ked Bank, Philadeiphia, eee shat 
at 1v doubie birds, kulled 20; Wells shot at 10 double birds, killed 20. 
In the shoot off at 1v double birds each killed 19 birds, and the stakes 
were drawn.—Reported by Old Spirit. 





































, cy ° . | alism. ‘The 46 scribes who, for the nonce, exchanged pencils and a 
pian shor at asks bids klled i Cacual anoears | Pespola for rife and Seaning roan un faced th tron oat | BOA wwe GME GA QI nett 
double birds, killed 24, Won by King. - Oid Spirit. at Walnut Hl in a friendly competition, have come to the con- JB Fellows ” 7" 5454454455-45 SF Frost............ 5555443454— 44 

3. King v. Cornell—Match for $500. shot at Germantown, Philadel- | clusion that, even if all did not succeed in capturing trophies, the CB Conant. 555444545445 © D Scott... 5441164544 — 3 
phia, 1355.—King shot at 15 double bir killed 27; Cornell shot at 15 pleasure and success of the occasion was tar in excess of the most F B Jones 551455544446 G Wellin ton. vay nine 4545454444—48 
double birds, Killed 28. Won by King.—0ld Spirit.’ sanguine expectations. It was the third annual shoot of the Press BC Garter *" 454544554444 CD Post "4614444544 43 

4. King Vv. Cornell--Match for $000; shot at Long Island, sept., | Riflé Club, and, in the matter of prizes offered, it was one of the most | 8 ¢ Carts! te ae emp reenns te = 
1855 3 shot at 100 single birds ‘killed 94; Cornell shot at 100 | “aportant competitive events ever known among Massachusetts rifle- | © 4 * Uil\iessssserss- 5 : r 

: r men, amateur or professional. Articles, aggregating in value upward Sharpshooters’ Match. 


single birds, kilied 93. Won by King.—Old Spirit. 

5. King v. B. Duncan—Match for $5,000 a side; shot at Cincinnati, 
October, 1855.—Kiug shot at 75 double birds, kilied 129; Duncan shot 
at 7% double birds, killed 130. Won by Duncan.—Louisville Courier 
and Old Spirit. 

6. King v. Tatham—Match for $1,000; shot at Bloomingdale Ro; 

N. Y., September, 1857.—King and Tatham each shot at 25 double an 
60 single birds; King killed 97, Tatham killed 87. Won by King.—O/d 






11 11 11 12 ll 11 10 11—110 
1 11 11 10 11 12 1h 12—109 
12 10 11 10 11 10 11 10—108 
9 9 10 11 W 12 IL 11—106 
12 10 11 12 10 12 10 10—1065 
911 1 9 10 Y IL 10-102 
9 11 11 10 11 10 9 6—100 


of $500, were put up as prizes. The day was, as regards weather, 
simply perfect, and, though a variable wind blew diagonally across 
the range, it was a light one, and did not greatly interfere with the 
shooting. The 11 o’clock train from Boston carried out the majority 
of the contestants, and the remainder followed an hour later, so that 
all the boys were on hand in good season, industriously at work 
sighting their pieces and getting in practice shots. There were six 


























































Spirit. teams in the field, and there being but va ae - fry any of Handicap Match. 
7. King v Shannon— ; a seven men to each target was made, so that no team show ept : . , ~— X . 

shot at 30 = es ie oe lo aus waiting. A 1:30 o'clock, sharp, the team match was called,and the spec- | A C Adams saee''eseoe 515555554548 H Gray............. 4455544554—44 

killed 45. Won by King.—Clip, ae” > | tators—of whom, by the way, there was a goodly number—withdrew B Cc Conant —— - 554565455447 J Nichols dakeuesnaen 445544444142 
s. Sweepstakes shot at St. Louts, April, 1859.20 sub., $10 each; | to polnts.overlooking the range, and the contest began. The scores | C A Gough..........4155355544—46 C © Foster......... 4844445585—41 

first, second and third prize; King shot two chances ; won the first | given below tell their own story. Every kindof a gun was used, from | J N Fryé............ 4455544545—45 FC Cates............ 8543435433—36 






The fall meeting of the Massachusetts Rifle Association will take 
place atWalnut Hill, Oct. 27, 28 and 29. 


MEDFORD, Oct. 6.—To-day was a fine day for riflemen and some 
sixty gathered at Bellvue range, the attraction being the opening 
day or the fall meeting of the Medford Rifle Association. In the team 
match there were three entries, the Medfords being the winners, as 
the following summary shows : 


Medford Team. 


a finely balanced modern rifle with peep and globe sights and wind- 
age and elevation gauges, to the oid-1ashioned military rifles with 
open sights and lacking both beauty and symmetery. Some of these 
military arms, however, in the hands of old members of the mflitia, 
did effective work, and battered the bullseye right royally. Though 
a smoking and appetizing lunch was temptingly displayed it was not 
until after the last shot in the team match had been fired that the 
boys troubled themselves about attacking the viands, and even then 
there was no dallying at the tables, as everybody was anxious to get 
their guns “down tine” for the individual contest, which offered so 


aud second prizes, killing 44 birds in succession. H. Fulson won 

trird prize, killing 43 birds out of 44. Same sweep, next day, Kin 

took first and second prize, killing 66 out of 68. Shannon took thir 
rize. King also killed 4 single birds in 40 shots, and 35 double birds 
36 double shots.—Clipper. 

9. King v. Duncau—Match for $2,000; shot at St. Louis, April, 1859. 
—King snot at 20 double birds (40 yaras rise), killed 21; Duncan shot 
at 20 aouble virds (same rise), killed 20. Won by King.—Clipper. 

lv. King v. Duncan—Match for $10,000 ; shot at Louisville, May 29, 








































1859; 30 yards rise, 25 double birds each. King killed 42, Duncan 24. FO ccnacuas 554554454546 AC Adams.......... 44454454 
—Clipper. E ” ; many tempting prizes. In this contest the shooting was very ciose, | Hollis. ee aeons 545554454445 H Kimball.......... 445435444542 
il. King v. Duncan—Match for $1,000 a side; shot at Loutsville, as the result below given will show. The best of feeling prevailed UH Russell......... 444444344440 


throughout the entire day, and, though there were many dissapointed 
riflemen, everybody seemed philosophical and good natured, while 
the lucky man whose right to the big leather medal none can now 
dispute, carried home the news of his success to the Star office. The 


June, 1359; 30 single birds. King killed all; Duncan, 28 out of 30.— 
Louisvitle Courier. 

12. Great International Match; shot October, 1859, at Newmarket, 
Eng.; 50 single and 50 double birds; 250 sovereigns a side. King 

















Wakefield Team. 















Killed 42 of the 50 single birds, and 87 of the 50 double birds; Advertiser nan, who is now the owner of the other leather medal. | & F Richardson.....5555554555—49 DH Walker..,...... 444454445449 
killed 39 of the 50 Single birds, and 67 of the 50 double birds Bell's says that it was the happiest moment of his life when he was assured | W & Daniel.......... 5544554555—47 R Howard........... 444554543442 
ie ' Of his success. S B Dearborn. ..... ..4444334143—37 

RECAPITULATION. An interesting and impressive feature of the occasion was the firing 










of a round of biank cartridges, before a gun was aimed at the targets, 
by about forty riflemen in line across the range in memory of their 
deceased fellow-craftsman, Charies H. Vincent, who was a member of 








King v. Wells.—King kilied 20 double birds, missed 0. 
King v. Welis.—Kiny killed 19 douole birds, missed 1. 















Massachusetts Team. 









Kine = Cornel —hine ae = ys — —— : the original Globe team, and one of the most popular and esteemed | GL Winship Rugeauas 5554445445—45 J B Fellows.......... 4444545554— 44 
King v. Cornel.—Kiny Killed 94 slogle birds, ‘missed 6. gentlemen of the press. G F Eliswor hidices 4444515554—44 i pe ee 441554444442 
King v. Duncan.—King killed 129 double double birds, missed 21. Appended is the detailed result of the day’s shooting, 10 shots per | J N Frye........---- 4444344254—39 





King v. Tatham.--King killed 48 single birds, missed 2. man : 


King v. Tatham.—King killed 49 double birds, missed 1. 
King v. Shannon.—King killed 55 duuble birds, missed 5. 
Sweepstakes—King killed 44 single birds, missed 0. King killed 66 











Herald Team. Globe Team.  —=—_—=_—s|_— TODA ewe eee eee eeeee cee ee eee eeeereceereeeeeteeeceee! teeneeeeeewene 
In the 200 yards match there were an unusually large number of 


entries and some excellent scores were made, E F Richardson lead- 






































































































































































irene ke ee eee eee ing with two clean scores, closely followed by H Kimball with one. 
King ¥. Duncan—King killed 42 double birds, missed s. We subjoin the leading scores: 
aon Vv. eee = — —— missed 0. ‘ ma E F Richardson........5555555—35 J B Fellows............55445145—32 
ng v. Freere—Kiog kille gle birds, missed 8; killed 87 ai Re-entry....0.. - 53 GL Winship... .... . 5545245—34 
doubie, missed 13. SEES TO ‘wen ew H Kimbail...222: 35 AJ Greene...... - 15534445 —89 
Mr. King killed 258 single birds, missed 16 ; 522 double birds, missed | HS Fisher..........- teceee = IR ‘one eas so esnsens ae A W Webb 34 SB Dearborn......... 445454432 
56, killing 258 in 274 single rises, and 522 in 289 double shots. me ensonss 2° 7 ee ore 30 G F Bllsworth........-5455555—34 N P ames..... . .5455455—32 
ee oa eastsesesess 95 WH Hathaway........... 18 AC Adams ... 4455555—38 GC Artuur.. 5554454—32 
CLAY PIGEONS AT BOSTON.—The clay pigeon trap was used at | W V Alexander.........-- M14 OP TOWE......0.cccccc ce 1s—106 | 3% Frye... a 2 a —_——- 
r DP sgannaddacsswes §155545—33 A Whitney... - 4444555—31 
Walnut Hill last week for the first time. There was a good attend- Advertiser Team. Star Team. C H Russell 555454533 E Whittier 4544545 
: ‘ le » . Gi eet. i.e FE. BP cccce ---4544545—31 
ance of shooters, who expressed themselves much pleased with the | 7 3 smith 4 H M Wyath.. +t H Gra 5455546-38 D H Walker 5445445—31 
new substitute for live pigeons, the only objection being the taulty | YT, Leche... ; EO Skelton. . 84 W Juonbe > apenas 5455554—33 R Howard..... "445554481 
condition of the stand for the traps, it being placed too low. Two | Wp McNally... JS Buckley. : 22 Weave 55444443) WB Daniel... °°" 554555480 
matches were shot, the first of which was at ten clay pigeons, 10 | + p Bacon............ 2... S J Simmons.. 17 Braet na ooees seeee rm oe eee eT ee nee stidD 
yards rise, and resulted as follows: Average score CUTIE ck. boo okace Ee EAST BOSTON SCHUETZEN CORPS—Meeting at Bayside rink. 
A Mortimer.......... $PVIICOL 122 eS Individual Match, 7 rounds, 1 point to military rifles: Mass., Oct. 4. Scores at Massachusetts target : 
TN Frye... cccccccsccccccccccseccces 11010111 1-8], pKeny* Sh MN © cc coes ace pana WS 0 Ue IE ai ena cadacics 12 12 12 9 10 11 10 7 11—105 
C A AMES... .. cc ccececcccccccccccccecs 1110101 1 1-8] g 7 Byrne + Ll eer 20.| H D Huggan....... . 11 9 12 9 10 11 10 8 10—101 
Pee Be acne sens seronscesessscesen @¢112111 0 1-i] JG smut 299 EW White*............ 19 | CBSyn'ax..ccc.cs.......11 10 7 10 7 12 11 12 7 10—97 
OD Bremen. ......020000 0001111 1 O5] Fp Frost* 28 HP McNallyt........ coe 19 | FH MAX... ccccces cvcccccee 8 1l 8 11 8 10 9 9 11-95 
BK Small. ......-.eeeeee. ceceeeeeee --1 02101 01 1 0 0-5] PR Rollins t 28 EE Edwards **..... .. 17 | Thomas H Vogel..........-. 11 10 10 9 6 12 4 9 11 1294 
BF GIRB... 00 «100-000 nncrenscecoeseneeeee 00 0 0 1 1 1 O 1-4] 38 Gomezt 28 EL Haskelll...... ooo"! 27 | SSambyrne...............006 $1112 9 8 610 8 Il s—ss 
The second match was at 20 bails, Holden trap, 18 yards rise, and | F W Scott § Ge BOM i viaventitdocassncae 17 | G W Granger........ * 3 5 8 910 9 7 8 12~ 82 
the result was: Ames 19, Willlams 19, Smith 19, Powers i8, Bartlett | G H Morgan t 37 CP Tower §......... .. 16 | H G Shanneck : , iF -2 12 8 7 7 8 10— 81 
18, Glenn 17, Parsons 16, Williamson 14, Carter 14, F K Brownell t (Mi TE VB TRON S..ccccccccccce . 16 | CR Waiters......... ae 8 9 713 7 & 6 FT S% 
WELLINGTON, Oct. 7.—There was a large attendance at the R E O Skelton |..... 25 H K Bushnell t. 16 | RaWitt POG. 02.02. ccc ccs. Hé¢éOneeets t /- 
aNy anaes ay- Y 2 D a . 7 
mond Club grounds, Wellington, to-day, notwithstanding the many — ; mu g é oa" is WORCESTER, Mass., Oct. 7.—The Worcester Sportsmen’s Club 
attractions at the different ranges. The conditions were most favor- | JR Mann § (Mil)... : 24 JS Buckley | 15 | Startouton their annual hunt Tuesday, Oct. 18, to be followed by a 
able, and repiesentative crack shots from the Lynn, Central, Middle- | W v Alexander **.. 93 game supper the following evening. The sides are captained by E. 
sex und Other clubs participated. ‘The first event of the day was at | G H Orr*........... * 93 ” S. Knowles and A. B. F. Kinney. ani 
clay pigeons, 10 yards, 10 pigeons. The second event was 20 glass | | M Hammond °°... “***""" 93 EJ Merrigant............ The last of next week the Worcester City Guards, Co. A, 2d Regt- 
balls from a Holden trap, 18 yards’ rise. Sweep shouting was also | [)) parker t............ 0. 33 ment, W. V. M., have their annual target shoot for prizes, followed 
induaged tn Caring theca. Only the bent scores are given, many | WH SangerT........ ae ees by their annual supper. 
withdrawing toimproverecords. g-# #8 gj #2  #  #§§= ~~ Fuwrtetesaway és. ee r o> ‘ 
First Match—F A Johnson 9, J Clarke 8, O F Langtry 8, F C Fuld tae _ = — RANGE, Thursday, Oct. 6.—Champion Marksman’s 
ing 7, D Kirkwood 7, E Woodbury 6, J M Merril 6, C Jones 6, J E Dili- | wa Walker t...... . 22 : . . , 
bury 4, W C Rathbone 4, E Kennedy 4, C M Maliham 3. CB Danforth i....... 22 200 Yards. T’l. 500 Yards. T’l. Ag. 
Second Match—O F Langtry 19, H Kay 1S, J Clark 16, E Woodbury | qs Fisher **... 0... *. 91 Col Howard........ 4444 4-2 45 5 5 4-23-43 
15, T E Fulding 12, C Jones 11, M K Gleason 9, C M Maliham 9 ea ee Ti ee $ Post, | Star, {J LT Maj I R Denman. 443 3 4—18 444 5 4-21-39 
The Raymond Sportsman’s Club wiil hold a grand clay pigeon Globe, + Herald, + Advertiser, § Post, I Star, Journal, Tan- | P Bonnett... 4444 3-19 8 3 4 2 5—i7 -36 
tournament during the latter part of this month. script. =. J on 4 2% a 2.3 : : —s 
aa . P26 Olas 
LIBERTY, Va.—Practice shoot at clay pigeons, Oct. 7, of the Bed- THE BOSTON GALLERIES.—The October matches at the Magnolia P 
— Hunting and Fishing Club: gallery have 0 mae me) = = man i ement’s pre see zoe = 
SEINE o-oo cinch ogcatsétsccssscesees cas 01011111111111111111~18 | inducement offered to riflemen to practice scores at reduced prices YCK FALL MEETING. 
Dr W Izard....... AED neces eaecunahaeeeel 11110111111010111011—16 | has brought in many novices and adepts for rifle and pistol shooting. Arn » - 
SY eer puawenaniead dd sapadaxsaesncednseae -11110101111011111101—16 | Mr. R. F. ———— oe me — in ~ eaten boat ae ALBany, October 7. 
. BUOY. 00. ccccccesscccccccccscccccecs eee eeee111011101100110 _ by Ames closely. J. H. Williams has a lon n the all-comers’ : : ses . «ps 
rere revere 10111111111 H1loLioe | pistol match. Only the best scores shot during the week are given, HE fourth fall mens of the Third Division Rifle Association 
Tie for first place on team then shot off : as follows, together with the official programme for the month : was commenced Wednesday morning, at Rensselaerwyck. So 
. All-Comers’ Rifle Match. far the association has been fortunate in theirarrangements, and 






DrT M Bowyer........ 1101111—6 WJ Hubard............ 1101111—6 


It was growing too dark to continue contest between Bowyer and 
Hubard for the first place; match was postponed. 


the meetings have proved successful, so far as atteridance and 
financial results were concerned. In former years a considerable 
portion of the receipts came from the military men; this year 
military rifle practice is at a low ebb, and Wednesday found but 


RF Schaefer........c2.sceeccccccccccs cores) coccees 47 48 49—144 
J AMMES.... cece ec cece eee eter ncceceeescascercesseesaee 44 45 47—136 















G@ W YOUNQ........ccccccccccsccccceccsces-ssececcces 41 42 45—128 











































































A FINE SCORE.—New York, Sept. 19.—The Workingmen’s Gu *. ; : 
Club had another meeting at their grounds near Fort 4 We oe ss i: two military men on the ground. Notwithstanding the absence 
proven by ihe following score to have the coming Bogardus tn our | J H WilliaMms.... ....-+--+e-ereeeee core eeeeeereeseees 70 «70 80-220 | of the military, the entries were more numerous than in former 
ranks. Edwin W. Dorsheimer Is but 19 years old, and has done this | J Ames........ tenses cress teeeeeeercerererecesoeenes 1 72 75—218 | years, and the receipts were iargely in excess of any first day of 


the fall meeting. : 

The directors went over in an early train and commenced the 
meeting at 9 o'clock with the directors’ match. The air was cool, 
but pleasant, and tbe wind did not in the Jeast interfere, while the 
sky was overcast, and the light was that dull gray so earnestly de- 
sired by riflemen looking for a good score. 

Three matches were concluded, the prize winners and details of 
which were as follows: 

Directors’ Match—200 Yards. 
Wm T Miles, Hep S....4445544—30 B R Spelman, Jr, Bal 8.4454245—29 
Chas H Gaus, Bal S....4444445—29 H Batchelder, R M..... 4445333—27 
Wm E Fitch, BalS..... 4444445—29 
Short-range Military Match—200 Yards. 

BR Spelman, Jr, S M...4456455—32 P Muldoon, S M........ 4444 t44--28 
C E Wendell, S M...... 544545431 Wim T Miles, S M.... ..4333555—28 
Chas H Gaus, S M...... 5554444—31 WmJ Reinick,S M....4434444—27 


Season as fine shooting as ally of our crack shots. He lives in New 
York city, but is a poor clerk, and has not time to devote to the sport 
in which he equals some of our finest shots. This is the score he 
made at our cluo grounds. He performed the feat with an ordimary 
muzzle-loading gun of breaking 50 glass balls without a miss, shootin 
alternately trom the right and left shoulders. This feat we thin 
ent of being noticed by your valuable paper.—WoORKINGMEN’s 
N CLUB. 


WHITESTONE GUN CLUB—Whitestone, L. I., Oct. 10—The 
fourth monthly contest of the Whitestone Gun Club at glass balls 
came off on October 7 with eight men at the =. The first prize was 
the championsh:p prize medal, held by A. C. Wilmerding, to be con- 
tested for twice more this year and to gotu the member winning it 
the greater number of times. The second prize, a leather cart ridge 
belt, to be shot for only once. Ten glass balls, 15 yards rise, Hatch’s 
trap ; Bogardus rules: 


C H Simonds........111!111110— 9 H DeWitt Smith. ...v000111111~ 6 


Three matches will be in progress during the month af Octoter : 

No. 1 will be the all-comers’ rifle match. 

No. 2 will be the amateur rifle match. 

No. 3 will be the all-comers’ pistol match, in which is offered four 
cash prizes. 

There is also an extra cash prize offered to any one making a clean 
score of ten consecutive buliseyes. 

Conditions in all matches: Any .22 calibre rifle, 6-pound pull; po- 
sition, off-hand ; rounds 10, a possible 50; five scores to win, or a pos- 
sible 250. 

Conditions in pistol match: Any .22 calibre pistol, regulation bar- 
rel; rounds 8, a possible 96; three scores to win, or a possible 288 ; 
rifle range, 100ft.; pistol range, 50ft. 

The shooting during the week at the Mammoth rifle gallery has 
been exceptionally good. Although no clean scores have been made, 
many members of out-of-town clubs, as well as members of the sev- 
eral Boston newspaper rifle clubs, have availed themselves consider- 
ably of the gallery for practice. Pistol shooting especially seemed to 



























. Smee ae peed - i $ James | Watgon . .+0-«0001111001— 5 | be more in favor than ever. Wm E Fitch, S M.......5544535—31 Theo Mosher, S M..... 4443453—27 
Bracke ba m Wallace........01011000w— 3 Lss+ «o+-4455444—30 H Batchelder, R M.... 3245343—94 
Frank Perry........ 0111101010— 6 D B Williams... ......000010100)— 3 | GARDNER, Mass., Oct. 1.—Some of the local shots went out to | 7981 Miles,S M Champion Military Match. - : : 


Hackmatack range ntly and made an unusually good record, 
Ellsworth making the best score ever recorded at the range. The 
conditions were 200 yards, off-hand, inch ring and Creedmoor target 
combined. Thescore telis the story: 






500 Yards. 600 Yards. T’l. 
5544454—31 3355554—29—90 
4325555—27 0555445—28—84 
4434555—-39  3385243—2S—83 


TORONTO GUN CLUB.—The annual pigeon shoot of the Toronto 
Gun Club was held yesterday. Our next 
of the meeting, ye y. xt issue will contain a report 













































RANGE AND GALLERY. G F Elisworth...........-e00 95 % 96 0 wr st 232344425 5423443251 

pb a : Chester Hinds..............++ 90 «646 a) 189 94 545454330 8930542280 

T oR BP NOR co since cies'eonsics 9 47 7 83644 1729 4435454—29 4333232—19—73 

Wie SEST LONG-RANGE RECORD.— When on Sept. 15, 1880, Mr. | G@ Goodalé.......--..-..-.-. 7945 73 45 15190 324444425 4420994 18—73 

he wor mish scored 224 in the possible 225 at 800, 900 and 1,000 yards, | Caries Merritt...........-... 68 42 15 48 14385 035529219 20559249069 
fore the best on record at the long ranges. WE: MUMUNS oN sc.ccccnsccss 65 «43 66 42 131 . 85 









is total was equaled and record beaten by the arrangement of 
aoe when on Aug. 24 last Mr. W. C. G ry. on the gam Walnut 
range, scored 224 out of the 225. Now word comes that the 
ao is claimed by the Western riflemen for Prof. C. M: Bell, of the 
a rge H. Thomas Rifle Club of Chicago. The date was Oct. 1, and 





CREEDMOOR, Oct. 8.—An interesting long range match was shot 
to-day at Creedmoor by the Amateur Rifle Club. The scores made 
in it go = Fg wo at. ore season medal Pg aimee ba 

ular pr: 1,009 yar twen ) rman, making the possi 
Bell, with practice of the club at their range near Chicago. Prof. | of 100 points The shooting was excellent. ‘The scores are: $T G 
folldwed With 41 cones eg nting shots, led off with a centre and then | Dudley, 96; ND Ward, 93; F H Holton, 93; Thomas Lamb, Jr., 98; J 
secutive buliseyes, the score standing : Habirshaw, 91; W W DeForest, 89; Homer Fisher, 85. 














800 yariig..........4 5 5 65555555555 54 The Irish-American Rifle Ciub are making great preparations for 
Loew ves 6555555555 SS FT their m with the Scottish-American club, abd much practice 
trove 656666 555 6 6 GG 6 —T5—2 | has been held at 900 and 500 yards, In @ practice to-day, out of the 
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H Batchelder, 8 M....... 444545 4-30 444343 4—26—56 
CE Wendell, S M........44453 44-23 43335 3 3—24—52 
D F Wilcox, Bal 8.. 3844545 4-29 844244 4—22—52 
HW Blue, BalS......... 34343 3 8—23 454448 4—23—51—211 


A large number of scores were shot in the continuous matches 
at 300 and 500 yards. The best score at 200 yards was 48 out of 
the possible 50, several 47’s and 46’s were also put up. 

The second day brought together quite a number of small bore 
men from this vicinity, as well as representatives from Troy, 
Schaghticoke, Hudson and Catskill. The military men were few, 
and instead of the forty or fifty of former years who attended to 
compete in the 'Phird Division match, only a team of six men from 
the ‘Tenth Battalion were on the ground. As soon as the targets 
were ready in the morning the marksmen commenced shooting in 
the continuous matches at 200 and 500 yards, all seeking to better 
their scores a point or two, and the shooting was continued until 
the sun went down. At 10:30 a. m. the Third Division match was 
called. Only a single team out of the fourteen or fifteen organ- 
izations in the division responded. The Whitehall men, who have 
carried off the honors for the past three years, were not represent- 
ed on account of the company taking -part in the Yorktown Cen- 
tennial, but there was no excuse for half a dozen or more organ- 
izations in this vicinity being unrepresented. Troy, Cohoes, 
Schenectady, Mohawk and Saratoga Springs should not allow a 
team fronf the Tenth Separate Battalion to have a walk over. The 
match was devoid of interest, but at the conclusion the team from 
the Tenth Separate Battalion had the highest aggregate score and 
won with a few points to spare. 

Following this match came the match for the Rathbone prizes, 
open to members of the late Tenth Regiment and present Tenth 
Separate Battalion. There were more entries in the match and 
greater interest manifested. by the competitors than in any match 
shot during the meeting* Many of the competitors were not fa- 
miliar with the weapon used in the match, and, considering the 
difiiculties, they made a creditable showing. The winners and 
totals were as follows : 

Cc E Wendell.. 
H Batchelder... 
B R Spelman... 






H B McLean.......... seseeseens 39 
[ee 36 
a CRATIOS TE GRUS . .00cc0seceeccen 33 
WH Woodruff.. - Wi, BRIO. .2.0.0ccvecesecces 38 
TEV DERIGOR.....5-.ccccccccstocs. WW BE OCRBRMER, ...5005.080c0ccce8 36 

At 1:30 the short range match was called. The prize winners 
and scores were as follows: 

Short Range Match—200 Yards. 

Wm E Fitch, Bal S....5555544—33 Theo Mosher, Bal 8....4554545—32 
Chas H Gaus, Bal S8....4554445—31 James I Miles, Bal 8...5545444—31 
L Geiger, R C..........4444554—30 

The principal event of the afternoon was the mid-range match, 
at 600 yards. There were twelve competitors, and the shooting 
was watched with evident satisfaction by a large number of spec- 
tators. The conditions were favorable, and the veteran Geiger, of 
Hudson, carried off the honors and first place with a full score of 
tifteen successive bullseyes. The winners and their scores were 













as below : 

L Geiger, RC.. 5555555555555 6 5—i5 
T Miles, S C. 6545555555554 5 272 
PE neste vesis 5525553555455 5 36 





_ 


Cc J Olds, 68; M Murphy, 68; C E Wendell, 66; Theo Mosher, 64; P 
‘Tobin, 62; Chas H Gaus, 60; J H. Wood, 54. 

At the close of the firing the scores in the continuous matches 
were made up, the best two scores of five shots made during the 
two days to count. Capt. Fitch, of Albany, and Dr. D. F. Wilcox, 
of Catskill, leading in the 200 yards, and H. Batchelder, of Albany, 
and W. TT’. Miles, of Albany, sharing the honors in the mid- 
range match. ‘The following were the best scores : 

. Continuous Match—200 Yards. 

















Wm E Fitch, Bal G...........c..ccceses 4556565655 5 56 5—49 
 F Wilcox, Bal 8 56 655465 6 56 56 5-49 
€ H Gaus, Bal 8. 455655465 5 5—48 
W T Mile:, Hep 55465645 4656 5 54 
J I Miles, Bal 5..... 45455 55 4 5 547 
B R Spelman, Jr, B 554465 544 6 546 
W J Reinick, Bal S 44546545 5 4 545 
P Tobin, Bal S.. 44446554656 4 5—4 
W D Taylor, Bal 455444656 4 4 544 
L Geiger, RS........ 454654544 5 444 
Theodore Mosher, Bal S8..............0+ 564554656545 4 444 
W E Crannell, R M, *1....,.............5 3 454444 5 5—44 
M Murphy, Bal 8......cccccccccccccecs 44446544 656 5 4—43 
CE Wendell, R M, *1..........ccseeee 3 546564444 5 443 
J B Ochugler, Bal S.........cscccsccccee 845444444 440 
¥ Edwards, Hep S.<..........ccseeeeees 0434544656 4 3—36 


*Allowance to military rifles. 
One hundred and fifty entries were made in the match. 
Mid-range Military—500 Yards. 





HI Batchel@er, HM... .cccrcersccoccsses 65454656565 5 447 
M T,Miles,S M......... 35655556 5 456 517 
34 UY 2 rrr ee 844555 5 45 4—45 
BRSpelman, Jr, 8 M..............0c08 8544654655 4 54 
OBR TK Kaley, BM... .coccccccvcccscees 35535525 56 5—43 
CE Wendell, R M..............0000000.5 5 42444656 4 4-41 
WEB PICN, RM... wcevsevcccsese 3 54265465 4 3 3—38 
W.-E Crannell, R M..........cccccccccces 42425283 5 8 4-34 
eo Se eer 325402383 8 8 4-29 


Fifty entries were made in this match. 

During the two days about two thousand shots were fired on the 
range, 2nd not an accident occurred. The fourth fall meeting of 
the association has passed into its history as a success in every 
particular. 





achting and Canoeing. 


THE MADGE RACES. 

VOREST AND STREAM is oft?n accused of prejudice in behalf of 
the cutter. For that reason we preferred to devote our space last 
week to the opiuions of our contemporaries, s0 th:t the superior 
qualities of the cutter might be put on record through other pens 
than ourown. The singular unanimity, tue unbounded adm ration 
of the eptire press in exto.ling the speed ond weatuerlivess of the 
Madge can no longer leave th» slightest doubt in minus open to the 
logic of facts concerning her admirable perfot mance and her superior 
adaptabliit y to the purposes for which she is Intended over the sloops 
pitted against ner ior a -omparison of the merits of the two types, 
We will :.ow give a concise account of the races, reserving a general 
summing up of the lessons taught fora future article. ‘the Wave 
and Schemer were the sloops selected by the Seawanhaka Y. C. to be 

matched against the strang:r from abroad. 

First Match, Sept. 27.—Schemer: Length on water line, 37ft. 2in. and 
14ft. 5in. beam. Madge: Length on water line, 38ft. 93in. and 7ft. 9in. 
beam. Schemer allows Madge 12m. The latter was sailed by her 
regular skipper, Capi. Duncan, his two hands from abroad, and Neils 
Olsen, steward of the N. Y. Y. C,, with “Jimmy” Smith, of South 
Brooklyn, to make up the complement. The sloop had voncentrated 
taient of the so-called “practical” sort on board, which accounts to a 
great extent for the clumsy manner in which sails were handed or 
set throughout the day. Ira Smith had charge, with the sajlmaker, 
Mr. John Sawyer, 2s his right hand man. The sails of Schemer were 
mew this season and set about as well as the average to be seen among 
our best craft. By comparison with those of the Madge, however, 
they were such wretched pudding-bags as to cali forth general com- 
ment, and proof enough that we will have to relearn (Re art of sail 
making in New York. The musiin supplied to Oriva, Valkyr and 
others this season is little or no better than that aa by 
Schemer, and, unpalatable as it may be for our pride, it must be con- 
fessed that in the art of making flat sails we are as far behind our 

lish cousins to-day as they were behind usin 1861. The ‘* prac- 
tical’ talent re the destinies of Schemer exhibited their 
ebildlike and bland faith in light displacement by heaving ashore 
some pig, said to have been about two tons. By the end of the day 
they probably began to talk a great deal less about * skimming over 
the water” instead of going through it, There was muc 38 ang 
bustle going on aboard the noop. while the cutter lay at her moorings 
for all the world as though nothing was up. Both yachts got across 
the line well together. The signal was given from the judges’ steamer 
Excelsior, Capiain Briggs, at 10:37, and at 10:40 the home boat went 
away on the starboard tack, wind light unsteady from the south- 
ward and tide nearing the end of the flood. The cutter followed suit 
erty seconds later, both under club topsails, The Scotchman dis- 
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played a big square header, while the sloop had nothing more to show 
than the inevitable jib header with a bit of a jack yard at the clue. 
It has been the impression that squareheaders could not be made to 
sit on the wind—at least such has been the te ching of the “ practi- 
cal” school, and they are to blame for the tact that the stranger came 
out with one-quarter or a third more duck in his lofty sait than his op- 
ponents. Madge, it was expected, would cut a perfectly ridiculous 
tigure alongside the centreboard machine, and a win by half an hour 
or more for our side was predicted. Heavy odds could have been ob- 
tained against the cutter, but there were no cutter men to speak of 
before the start. One hitch had hardly been made when the specta- 
lors evinced a startling change ef heart. Words of ridicule and su- 
percijious sneers changed to blank astonishment, when the dis- 
covery was made that a keel boat, with lead to drag and headsail cut 
up, was footing about as well as the li. ht draft and holding a far better 
wind. When the cutter kept on doing it so effectually as to fetch the 
first mark with a lead, then there was a suddenly conceived admita- 
tion for the “ten,” which jibed illy with the utterances of the same 
people a short hour ago. In the first few shoit boards through the 
Narrows out into Gravesend Bay, Schemer held her own with the 
Scotchman by working down an eddy inshore, the steady visitor 
going straight about his business on one long stretch into the bay. 
Here the sioop flung off for another board, and just weathered the 
cutter by a few lengths, then hove about and followed the stranger in 
again. The creeze picked up a trifle, and the cutter was soon at her 
best on the lon: pe from Gravesend down to Buoy No. 10, near the 
spit. She doused her jiv tcpsail and squeezed the wind as sloops 
never did nor vould. Along they came for the mark, the cutter four 
minutes the better, for Schemer had to pinch high to fetch without an- 
other tack, Madge went around at 12:24:58, followed by the light draft 
at 12:28:15, Out to Buoy 53g, off the Hook, there was no material change, 
showing that in smooth water and topsail winds the deep keel was 
every bit as good as her beamy sister. Off the bara bitoft a jump 
was met, but a mere trifle for the cutter. She took in her big topsail 
and went at it, pegging away without loss of speed in a manner inex- 
plicable to those not versed in the qualities a deep draft boat of easy 
lines can posses:. When Schemer, met the bubble the contrast was 
marked. She would hammer away with a thud at every sea, fiing 
the spray by the barrelful, only to tumble into the same hole twice. 
The sea was stopping her way. Madge, to be sure, was not dry. 
Her sharp nose would dig into it, lift a few buckets, toss them into 
the lee gangway, and let them roll out over the quarter. She was 
easy On her spars and crew, while Schemer was terribly hard on both. 
She was dry below at least, while her opponent had her cockpit afloat 
and her cabin soaked. Both were wet, and as there is no difference 
between “wet” and “wetter,” it matters little which took most 
aboard. From th2 standpoint of the seaman Madge was making 
much the better weather of it. The performance of the two could 
leave no doubt in any one’s mind as to which would come out best if 
caugat on a lee shore. Madge, of course, romped away trom the ma- 
chine, tacked around the lightship in good shape, and eased away for 
the run in witha quartering wind at 1:41:18, th» sloop following at 
1:46:55. The leader essayed a jib header, carrying it well, while the 
sloop did not dare get her topmast on end, which had been 
struck to meet the short sea on the bar coming out. Only after 
sa‘ely inside again did Schemer venture upon mene more sail. She 
was now on her best point of sailing, yet was steadiiy losing to the 
cutter. Sheets were got in a trifledown to Buoy 10, Madge easing 
around at 2.49:9 and Schemer at 2:54:52. Spinnakers were, of course, in 
order for the rest of the course, Madge setting hers smartly, the 
sloop making a lubberly dispiay in comparison. Squared away the 
cutter gained without using machinery to trice up her keel, and flew 
across the line, a beautiful sight, at 3-58:05, winning as fair a race as 
ever was Sailed, winning in the water and weather of the sloop and 
scoring the first of a brilliant record destited to modify the art of 
yacht building and gailing in America, and which will not be without 
influence even upon the mold of future ships for commerce, 
Schemer followed across at 4:03:06. Madge wins the cup, vaiued $110 
by 5m. 4is. actual time, and by 17m. 41s. time allowance applied. 
That night the yachting community was thunderstruck. Their eyes 
had been opened. 

Second Match, Sept. 28.—Swagger had vanished. The cutter had 
taken the breath out of the truly loyal and the ‘ practical” school 
was dazed. When Wave appeared to fight the stranger, the second 
day, faces looked dubious, and, as the sequel proved, well they might. 
Much capital is sought to be made for the Wave out or the fickle na- 
ture of the wind, it having been claimed that but for favoring slants 
the day would have gone to thesloop. If those who have been beaten 
can find any consolation therein they are welcome to it. A close 
analysis of the day’s racing leaves, however, no hope of escape. 
When both yachts had the same wind the cutter fully held her own 
on a reach and actually gained in work to windward. The race was 
unsatisfactory. perhaps, but there Is not the slightest shadow of a 
reason for claiming a greater show of speed forthe big sloop. Summed 
up it amounted to this: A favorable start ani a slant off the land 
carried Wave down the Bank some ten minutes ahead, then left her. 
Both yachts boxed about in search of something, and luck 
was this time with the Madge, the backing of the breeze jumping her 
out to windward and sending her around the first mark with « big 
lead. This was luck, pure and simple. Wave had her show first, 
Madge next. But we may take the race as fairly beginning at Buoy 
No. 10, dosng away with the fluking up to that mark. From there 
fair sailing began,and Wave had no more show of making her time 
off the little cutter than of flying. Running out to the ship, Madge 
readily held her own until the wind fell light and Wave. bringing 
more along with her, ran up on the cuttersome 334 minutes. On the 
beat home the cutter gained rapidly, showing marked superiority in 
the windward work, but was unfortunately caughtin a calm off the 
Hook by the strong ebb after having soaked out a very good lead. 
Wave still held a good breeze outside and worked up on the cufter to 
the extent of a gain of 49 seconds when Buoy No. 10 was rounded on 
the way home. Squared away, both made for the finish flying before 
a fresh southerly wind with a squall brewing in the western horizon. 
As the squall rose it deadened the wind, the leader loosing it first 
and Wave running - rapidly in consequence, reducing the cutter’s 
victory by several minutes. That is the truth of the whole matter, 
Strike out the fluking down to Buoy No. 10, Madge being caught in a 
calm off the Hook, and Wave’s carrying home a stronger wind—one 
and all matters of huck—and there was not a single minute’s sailing in 
which the cutter did not do with the Wave even worse than she had 
with Schemer. Sheout-ran and out-winded the sloup all over the 
course, and in a fair day’s work could have made the finish ten min- 
utes abead of her competitor. If the old school can find any consola- 
tion in the fact that “if” Madge hadn’t had quite as much luck as 
the Wave the l-.tter might possibly have won, no one will begrudge 
them their satisfaction. To those viewing the race from an unpre- 
judiced point of view from the chair of the impartial judge, and not 
as zealous advocates bent upon carrying their side through at all haz- 
ards, the second day’s racing was a victory for the honest cutter as 
well earned and fraught with full as much meaning as the first. Of 
the racing uuder the circumstances, little need be said. Wave was in 
the best of condition, her owner, Dr. Barron, having spared neither 
care nor expense in making as creditable a display as we know 
how on this side of the Atlaritic. For all that, there was nocomparison 
between the sails of Wave and the foreigner either in set, beauty or 
handiness. The Wave ts 3Sft. Sin. water-line, and 14ft. 10in. beam, and 
was skippered by Michael Warren. The judges, Com. Robert Center 
and Louis P. Bayard, followed over the course in the Excelsior. With 
working topsails, a start was made by Wave under full headway at 
10:37:48 and Madge at 10:38:09, having been becalmed below the Jiné. 
Wave took a slant, into which pou did notreach for some time, and 
thereby spun out a lead the syndicate of excuse coxcoctors try to 

alm off as a genuine gain which they claim as out-footing the cut- 

er. The wind feil and, as before noted; it wag Madge’s turn now. 
She got around the mark at 12:45:40, Wave tacking up from to lee- 
ward at 12;56;03, Spinnakers were then earried to starboard anda 
slow run out was made. There was not even any sea on to bother 
the sloop, and it is now well known that a sloop hates a sea worse 
than a hen does water. Everything was in favor of the sloop—light 
winds, plenty of reaching and running and smooth water; yet ghe did 
nothing with all this on her side. Gradually the wind lightened‘on 
the leader and Wave ran up, the lightsbip being tacked around by 
the cutter at 1:58:01, with the Wave at 2:04:52. It was now a ques- 
tinn of close windedness, and the cutter soaked away from the cen- 
terboard at once. Board for board they worked in together, the cut- 
ter pointing higher all the time, yet “footing” just as fast. The 
wing was freshening steadily and Madge seemed to have the race as 
she plea yntj! the well known “calm streak” off Sandy Hook was 
reached. ‘i'‘here she got nicked for a long spell, the Wave coming up 
the beach in pursuit like a steamer, Clipping the cutter’s fine lead 
down to a loss of 49 geocnte when Byoy 10 was reached. The rest 
hag already been told; Madge kept dropping the wind ag she ap- 

roached the Narrows, the sloop thereby gaining materially. Buoy 

0. 10 was rounded b; e@ cytter at 4:40:4], and the sloop at. 4:36:43. 
The finish was reac by Madge af 5:35;34, and Wave at 5:56:59, 
Madge, therefore, wing by iim, 418, actual ae. and 26m. 398. with 
time applied. She again gave ample proof of being able to cape with 
the best of our light drafts in their own weather, 

Third race, Sept. 29.—When “ that thing” was still a butt of ridicule 
among the men of the so-called ‘ practical” stripe, Mr. Ed. Fox was 
unfortunate enough to be influenced by the claptrap current about 
the superiority of beam, centreboard and singie jibs, and he ventured 
a match with his fine sloop Mistral for $250 aside, The Scotchman 
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the sloop in a seaway really is, The Mistral had been put in the best 

ot trim, and no a was taken by any one to her canvas or gen- 

eral condition. She is not rated as a very fast hoat in her lot, but is 
nevertheless a fair representative of the ave in our fleet. As such 
the contest was looked forward to with much interest on all sides, 

This day Madge got her weather for once, and turned a slashin 

breeze and a bit of lop outside to good account. Mistral was.acknow 

edged on ali sides to a more likely boat in rough water than the 
general run of flatirons, and we have not far to look for sufficient 
reason. Sheis 84ft. Sin, water line, 14ft. llin. beam, and 4ft. 4in, 
deep. The Wave, although four feet longer, has an inch less hold, and 
Schemer, two feet longer, only one inch more. When Mr. Oswald 
Jackson, N. Y. Y. C., Te, drew up the plans for the Mistral in 
1879, his object was to improve upon the ners qualities of the 
usual style of sloop,and in spite of the builders’ objections insisted upon 
= craft more depth than custom and prejudice would allow, 
‘That he was right Mistral’s manner of taking a sea has verified, but 
Mr. Jackson did not go far enough. Anothcr six inches of depth, 
with modifications accordingly, would have giver the sloop a much 
better chance for the pot. Itis quite amusing to hear fair weather 
tars and verdant writers descant upon the terrific galein which this 
match was sailed. Some spray was occasionally tossed aboard the 
judges’ steamer, and taken as somuch evidence of the fearful weather. 
Yet it was the merest play for the cutter, for she never even ran in 
her bowsprit, and but tor a short time hauled down a single narrow 
reef. There was some sea outside, and a short chop on the bar, just 
enough to make sailing oe and put lifeinto the racers. Yet 
Mistral turned out to be such an abject failure that, as we have al- 
ways predicted of her class, she had to literally ‘*turn tailand run!” 
She could not face the moderate sea, and had scarcely begun the 
work to the outer mark in earnest before, in our genuine New York 
style, she began to dissolve. Head stays parted, jib split, and the 
— but poor thing was compeiled to square away for shelter. 
part from the final result of the day, the attempt of the Mistral to 
buck an ordinary sea and the failing of her gear and sails was such a 
home thrust at the worthlessness of a sloop as a cruiser outside a 
mill pond, and the flimsiness of the outfits supplied, that it cannot be 
forgotten, and must produce the impression even upon the most stub- 
boro Bourbons, that we are tar behind the age in the building and 
rigging of yachts The race was nothing more than a picnic for the 
stranger. The match was a private one, and Mr. Robert Center acted 
as judge aboard the tug Luckenbach. Madge, asis her wont, came 
up smuing on the third round, in charge of a ie Duncan, and Mis- 
tral, with John Prior, of the yawl Caprice, at the wheel. Capt. Prior 
put his charge through her work better than the other sloops had 
been tooled. The race was under the rules of the New York Y.C., 
and Mistral waived the fifty odd seconds allowance in her favor. 
Course, from off Stapleton, Staten Island, around Southwest Spit 
around Sandy Hook lightship, and home same way, finishing at Buoy 
No. 15,0n the West. Bank. The signal was given at10:45. Wind 
fresh; wholesail breeze trom southeast, with signs of plenty in store ; 
tide, half flood. B»th yachts went off with lower sails and jib head- 
ers. At the very start, coming around the judges’ steamer, the cutter 
made the closest shave and planted herself on Mistral’s weather. 
There the race began and also ended. After that it became merely a 
question whether the cutter would score with one or two hours to her 
credit, and the match degenerated into an exhibition with only one 
performer. Mr. Fox was not to blame, neither was Skipper Prior. 
it was simply that the sloop could neither point nor “foot” with the 
cutter, and long before rough water was reached, our light draft was 
a badly beaten boat. The cutter soaked out and left the sloop without 
further ado. When the Narrows was reached she was already a 
quarter of a mile the better. She then clewed up her topsail and 
made play with her a. The short sea of the lower bay now 
began totell. Madge drove through it in slashing style, taking lois 
of water on board without any harm. Mistral began pounding, anu 
soaked everything aloft and below with showers of spray and broken 
water. Of course the cutter just romped away from the board. The 
sloop could not carry sail with the me and was obliged to tie 
down acringle. Madge, on the other hand, sent a man aloft and had 
her topmast snugly housed in a jiffy. One of the advantages of the 
beamy boats has been supposea to be in their carrying their sail 
far better and going along * on their bottoms”’—something presumed 
to be an extraordinary virtue. How completely popular opinions 
were in error, this day plainly brought home, for the cutter outcarried 
the sloop, and no matter. to what angle she heeled never lost in speed. 
After this exhibition the self-styled ** practical” school will cease to 
prate about “sailing on her boitom.” Madge fetched the buoy at 
12:06:51, and, looking a thoroughbred in every respect, stood on into 
the Horseshoe, quickly tying down a narrow reef for the heavy work 
outside. Mistral found herclumsy jib more than she wanted, and 
stowing it, rove off a forestay and hoisted a staysail, a virtual 
acknowledgement in practice that the sloop is wanting in handiness. 
The orthodox method would have been to reef, take a bonnet out of 
the jib, or, worse yet, to follow the lubberly smacksmen and * bob” 
the thing at the extreme end of the bowsprit. She went by the mark 
at 12:16:35. Long and short legs up the beach took both into the 
nose-ender. Bets were freely offered that Mistral would never round 
the lightship, but sloop men had no longer any heart, and they went 
begging. As for the cutter, all hands gave vent to the now proverbial 
words, **Oh! she can go anywhere.” When outside, and the pitch 
and toss began, the cutter logged two knots to the other’s one. She 
was wet, of course—in fact, very wet—but allsmall craft driven into a 
sea are sO, and those on board the sloop were drenched to the skin 
full as much as the cutter’s crew.: The latter were on an easy ship, 
the former had to indulge in contortions to keep trom being knocked 
about like balisin a game of tennis. Mistral was baling like a good 
one, and but for the use of buckets and a timely run home might 
have foundered before she got out to “theship.” This, we think, 
she could hardly have done. An ordinary crew would have become 
exhausted with athletics long before. The jump which the cutter 
took with surprising ease was too much for the aoe craft. The 
whip of her mast parted the forestay, and she was obliged to cast 
loose her jibonce more. The game was up, and when the jib went 
into ribbons the light draft had a reasonable excuse, so up went her 
wheel, 8nd away she scudded for home, a relief to herself and the 
spectators, who began to fear for the safety of Mistral’s crew had the 
plucky lot kept at 1¢ much longer. Madge had, in the meantime, made 
snug weather of it, and soaked clear away to windward, while the 
sloop was “ chopping off” to every sea. She again hoisted her fore- 
sail as soon as over the bar, much to the surprise of those who thought 
she had more wind than she wanted. With a couple of short boards 
to the northeast Madge rounded the lightship in perfect condition, 
and with easy sail ran home with boom over the starboard quarter. 
When Mistral turned tail she was about two miles dead to leeward, 
equal to nearly 45m, time in the sea. «The cutter went by the Hook, 
homeward bound, at 3:47:30, around Buoy 10 near the Spit at 4:6:40 
and over the line at 4:59:59. Time over the course, 6h. 14m, 5s., an 
not arope yarn parted. This ends the most astonishing race ever 
sailed between the two types, and so completely vindicates those who 
have steadily upheld the superior excellence of an uncapsizable ship 
to the fair weather machine that further discussion of what sloops 
can or might do is unnecessary. That they are absolutely worthless 
in open water is settled. The big Mischief would cut just the same 
figure with a ** forty” or ‘* sixty” from abroad. So would Hildegard 
Pocahontas, Arrow, Fanny, and the whole tribe of light drafts an 
beamy butterfiies. They are not to be ranked as seagoing yachts. 
Boats of their type never can be other than what they are, machines 
for dawdling in smooth water. 

Fourth Race, Sept. 30.—A second edition of the first and still one 
more for the ten-ton crack. ‘This was the third of the series of club 
matches with the S. Y. C. The day seeming light, Schemer was 
chosen in preference to Wave. This fact speaks for itself. It dem- 
onstrates that in spite of the slipshod excuses concocted to extenu- 
ate Wave’s defeat, the on prevailed in club circles that Schemer 
would make a better fight. It was immaterial. On an average these 
two sloops make an even thing, and the cutter had given evidence 
enough that she could settle either. The wise-acres had so far been 
cured of light draft quackery that though a light day, the ballast 
e first day was struck below again where it belonged. 

But in her regular trim Schemer sailed no better. Talent had been 
at work on her sails in the meantime, and though a trifle flatter than 
before, they remained as a sample of the poor stuff and fit which has 
so long been upheld by the superficial and the patriots as equal to 
Lapthorne’s exquisite Gosport make. It was once more the sloop’s 
day in every sense of the word. No “ mistakes ” were made, and as 
all our contemporaries but the barnacles of the Spirit of the Times 
‘have it, “‘as fair and square a race as ever was ed.” With every- 
thing in her favor, the sloop was again vanquished, and her reputa- 
tion for light weaiher speed knocked higher than a ki , to keep come 
pany with the vaunted weatherliness in ‘* han; on” attributed to 
the board. Ira Smith again tooled the sloop, the cutter with her 
usual hands. Both were towed down to Fort Wadsworth for the 
start over the ar Seawankaha course, The tide was running 
strong fiogd and the wind very fickle from the south. Schemer al 
tempted a balloon jib on the wind, the sail not half h visted, hang! 
in bights on the stay. This display of Gawanus Bay sailoriging mv 
have cai a smile to the cutter’s crew, Jt wag discavered that shé 
could not lay witnin a point or two, and the ballooner was stowed. 
The — was given at 11 A. M., and after some tedious boxing about 
to fetch up to the line against the flood, Schemer struck into a ¢ats- 
aw which lifted her over at 11:20. The cutter had drifted below tae 
ine and could not get away until 10:30:34. The sloop carried the 
ep air over to Fort Lafay there picked up a nice little breeze 
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was obliged to hold what little she had and work out in short boards 
along the Staten Island shore. Not until she breasted the stone 
dock did she feel the wind and settle down to work, reducing the lead 
gained by her lucky slant. This she did most effectu- 
ally for a time, but the incoming wind from the southeast continued 
b, and reaching the a yacht first, Schemer 
rigade called it—and with a 

few short legs to the eastward, weathered Buoy No. 10 at 1:14:56, 
ad shifted to jib headers on the work down. Madge, 


the sloop had 


to grow in stre: 
span out a lead voutfootin , the excuse Di 


Both yachts 


having made fewer flings to the found herself a mile to leewar 


of the mark and did not round till 1:23:36. That she was making bot 
work for the leader is shown by a gain of 1m. 54s. down, allowing 
for her later start. It was a grand sight to note how this cutter 
about in less time than the sloop. It is really but 
an instant from flow to fill. In truth there ishard'y any “flow’ at 
all. She points right up in the wind’s eye, keeps her way, a filp and 
and flop and off she is on the other tack, sheets hardened down at the 
very first haul, and backstay set up before the mainsail is full. The 
crew put their ship through with cloekwork action and without the 
least apparent effort. The objection oncn raised against such craft 
that their sails could not be readily handed or set has been dissipated 
by the ee displayed in rough water just as much asin smooth. 
e mark Madge doused her jibtopsail in a twinkling. 
Schemer followed off the Hook by lowering her topsail, the cutter 
hanging on to hers with effect, once again outcarryin; her beamy 
There was no sea on outside, 
lar swell impeding neither cratt, and the cutter 
th much less fuss than her rival. Schemer got around 
the lightship at 2:39:45, Madge followed at 2:46:47, showing a slight 
gain in herfavor. On the run home the ae kept a straight 
ubble the rushing 
ebb turned up on the bar. She steered so hard that her topsail was 
sent on deck, and upon passing the Hook her balloon jibtopsail gave 
way to a working sail for the dash in to No. 10. Tho black can off 
the Hook was passed by Schemer at 3:37:30; Madge at 3:45:15, and 
they jibed around the Spit at 3:53 and 4:0:27 respectively. From here 
it was a run dead before it home, with spinnakers and balloon ‘rs 
ahead. A puzzle it must have been to the old school to see the cutter 
dragging lead eight feet down outrun the sloop with her board triced 
up. According to the ancient theories in vogue the sloop should have 
lett the-deep fellow as though stuck in the mud. The cutter was a 
trifle smarter with her spinnaker, and, concee ling the difference to be 
due to some such cause, the fact remains that she is about as good as 
the sloop at running. Both came bowling down to the vteee har ie 
er 
and Schemer with an immense ballooner pulling for the best on her 
topmaststay. The whistle tooted and Madge ran up a string of four 
flags in token of her unbroken series of victories in American waters. 
“Making her number,” said some of the Yokels who thought cutters 
could not sail. Time—Schemer, 4:55:33; Madge, 5:01:01. The cutter 


works. She goes 


After passing t 


sister, much to her advantage. 
the long, 
went along 


cuurse, the sloop flying about and yawing in the 


with her spinnaker run out clear to let the wind carrom into 


takes the $100 cup by 5m. 7s. flat, and by 17m. 6s. allowance applied 


Fifth Match, Oct.1.—A private match was set down for Saturday, 
between Schemer, Mr. Alley, and the Scotch cutter for $75 a side. It 
fell through because the Ameri¢an boat failed to show up, having, in 
customary style,.begun the process of dissolution by twisting her 
rudder head off, so it was said, the day before. More than one match 
in fair weather seems to be beyond the capacity of New York craft. 
Here was a little cutter in strange waters. sailing hard-fought battles 


every day, without as much as parting.a rope yarn and in goodcon- 


dition for a score more of the same kind. Of the fleet pitted nst 
her one and all broke down. Wave had to go on the ways, Mistral 


wants new sails and Schemeris minus such a vital member as her 


rudder, yet sailed her two races in the smoothest of water. ‘There 
are silly brains who dub the able, soundly-built cutter a ‘* macines,” 


and our tawdry, dangerous, over-sparred shams are in their eye, 
essentially cruisers; but common sense wil) return in the long run 
and a verdict more in accord with the truth will be rendered. Mr. W. 


L. Blatch, acting for Madge’s owner, Mr. Jas. Coats, Jr., did not feel 


authorized to — the race, and, after obtaining Com. W. W. 
Stewart’s opinion in the matter, the cutter was ordered over the 
course. Oriva, 20 tons, Vice-Com. Lee, went around with her Jor com- 
any, and in the light winds of the day could, of course, barely hold 
her own with the little ten-tonner. Madge got away in alight west- 
erly wind at 11:22:07, the Vice-Commodore following at 11:27:31. Buoy 
No. 10 was fetched on a reach, the ten at 1:09.08 and the big one some 
four minutes later. With the wind on starboard quarter Madge ran 
away from her big sister, rounded the ship at 2:43:42, and then 
trimmed down for home. The stately Oriva hauled around the outer 
mark at 3:01:53. At this work the Big boat made good some of her 
logt time, pasyed the Scotchman, and rounded No. 10 in the lead at 
4:39:45, Madge at 4:43:37. ene were carried to port, the wind 
slowly dying out. Madge drifted ahead and passed the line at 6:10:07, 
Oriva at 6:10:23. Mr. Alley, of the Schemer, promptly sent his check 
tor $75 to the Madge, This Mr, Blatch returned next day, but Mr. 
Alley declined to accept on the grounds that Madge’s sail-over was 
riectly legitimate under the circumstances. So Madge scores her 
fth in our waters. 

Monday, Oct. 3, the Poloma sloop had been set up for a victim, but, 
owing to si:kness in his family, Mr. Leland could not let his boat sail. 
For the next three days Madge lay at her moorings waiting to make 
another exhibition of the Wave. There was a gale from the westward 
Tuesday and Wednesday. During this time Wave could not be 
launched from the ways, it is claimed, though we could have got her 
afloat with half a dozen hands and afewrollers easy enough. Had 
she appeared we doubt not but that she would have been badly 
worsted, if she could have gone over tbe course at all. The third day 
Wave was anchored off the club house, Staten Island, but for some 
reason the race was declared off. Madge hove up Saturday last, 
bouni for Newport and the East, where she 1s to add to the laurels 
already won. She will then lay up for the winter. Su*h is the record 
of the phenomenal performance or only a ‘second best” cutter from 
abroad. Her influence will quickly be felt. Already we are promised 
ascore of new cutters for next season, and no matter whether we go 
to the extreme of Madge or not, the day of the light draft has gone 
by. If we still continue to build sloops, they will at all events be 
deep and therefore safer and abler than the trapsof theday. We 
pro to look into the question of the * coming type” more thor- 
Oughly in the future. In the meantime—How are the mighty fallen! 


+ 
MRS. THOMPSON’S ARGUMENT. 





(From the New York 7imes.) 


(pur charming lady, Mrs. Peleg Thompson, who was for so many 
years the acknowledged leader of society in Shebascoseogee, had 
& peculiar method by which she always emerged triumphantly from 
the hottest debate, snatching victory from the very jaws of defeat. 
When she :ound herself entirely unable to answer the arguments of 
an antagonist, she was accustomed to accept them with a sudden- 
hess that took away the breath of the by-standers, and to re- 
mark, ** That’s just what I say.” Of course, there could be no further 
dispute, and Mrs. Thompson, assuming an air of triumph, actually 
produced upon the Sheb: ee mind the impression that she had 
overwhelmed her opponent with unanswerable arguments...... 
Hitherto the advocates of American centreboard skimming dishes 
have conceded that the typical English cutter is a much better boat 
for long cruises. They haye admitted that the cutter has plenty of 
room below, so that her owner can live on board her with comfort; 
that she is an excellent sea boat and that she cannot be capsized. 
On the other hand they have insisted that the cutter ig slow in com- 
parison with our centreboard boats, and that inasmuch as the latter 
are intended for racing and for an afternoon’s sail in smooth water, 
their lack of accommodation is of no consequence. The whole ques- 
tion between cutters and skimming dishes has been virtually this: 
“Is a slow, but roomy, comfortable and safe boat preferable to a 
Shallow racing machine that will sail wonderfully fast in light 
breezes?” and, of course, men whose idea of yachting is to sail races 
in the Lower Bay, and to make moonlight excursions up the Hudson 
have decided in’favor of the skimming dish. That the safe and 
roomy cutter is slow in comparison with the centreboard boat has 
been the one overwhelming ment against it by which the advo- 
© .tes of shallow-racing machines have jusiified their pretorence. 
1. need hardly be said that the discussion in regard to E cutters 
lias been almost entirely a question of model, for as between the 
handy cutter rig and the clumsy sloop rig there is absolutely no room 
La: aoe for any difference of opinion that is not based wholly upon 


But the performances of the Madge haye upset the old argument of 
the centreboard men. She has proyed to he Faster than the lastest of 
the dishes. She won her victories not in the heavy weather 
in which it is admitted that a cutter may outsail a centreboard sloop, 
but in fast wholesail breezes, in which the centreboard boats ought 
to have done their very best, A feeble effort was made at first to at- 
fibure the Madge’s victory to the alleged superior cut of her sails, 

ut as this involved the confession that our gajl-makers do not know 
be ed business, it was thought best to gay no more about it. The 

en fact was that the typical cutter could gutsail the centreboard 
a in their own weather, and the whole American ment against 
aan, vanished the moment that the greater speed of the latter was 


Now, we find certain yachtsmen—who most assuredly are not the 
Owners of the defeated Seawanhaka yachts—completely ene 
their former ground and aa they have always dislik 
but They tell us that Madge is, of course, very fast, 
She is built ior racing, and that comfort on hoard of is 























































able cruising ski 


which a man ca 
shallow sailboat buiit soleiy for spee 


hack like his own Iroquois to any mere racing animal. 








oe 
WHICH IS THE MACHINE? 


in every respect. This is the cutter Madge. 


sloops trotted out against the stranger. 
Which is the ** machine ?” 





++ —=<___—_ 


time. Emma crossed @ winner as under over a 2i mile course: 


Start. Finish. Act’l time. 

Tons. H. My &. H. M. S. EZ Mm & 

Gracie, .....c00% alae ue 2 37 38 6 15 40 83 33 02 
Katie. Gray....,.... 10 2 38 08 o. a ae are 
Ste cetes'e occ 2 39 50 6 14 00 34 10 


10 3 
Mr. Offord therefore takes the winning flag, subject tu conditions 


attaching. 


MADGE.—Our Eastern exchanges are anxious for the fray. They 


believe Eastern yachts will make a better fight with the cutter. Pos- 


sibly, though we doubt it. Eastern sailmakers are ahead of usin 
New York We have nosuch neat fits here as McManus & Son sup- 
ply in Boston, and on this score alone Boston is ahead. But the cut- 
ter will prove too much for them. Matches are on with the Shadow 
and Siren. ‘the Dorchester Y. C. has appointed a committee to in- 


duce a visit from the cutter to Boston waters, though the season is 
getting late and nothing tangible may come of it till next year. 


OUR RECORD.—Previous to her races, indeed for years past, the 
reat majority of American sporting journals have sneered at the 
feel yachts, and especially at the ‘cuttahs,” as they, with wonder- 
ful wit, called them, but the Madge has opened their eyes and uiterly 
confounded the Yankee critics. This is a great victory for Forest 


AND STREAM, Which aione of the New York sporting weeklies has 


stood up for the keel and the cutter rig, although it advocated ves- 
sels of a fuller body and greater beam than the English type of the 


present day.—Belleville Intelligencer. 


THE OTHER SIDE.—We are glad to learn that there was another 


side to the decision given against Emma in the recent Oswego regat- 
ta, the judges claiming that rules 20 and 21 should have been read 


together, and that as other boats left the buoy at the finishing line to 
port without furiher explanations, Emma could have been expected 
todo the same. The judges make outa fair enough case on their 


side, and the difficulty seems to have been nothing more than a mis- 
understanding which a revision of the rules will prevent in the future. 
In receiving second money the Emma, officially at least, accepted the 
ruling of the referee as final. 


A POSITIVE NUISANCE.—Editor Forest and Stream: Will you 
lease inform the public that the canoe. advertised in your columns 
wice has been sold long ago, and might have been sold half a dozen 

times over. I have received some thirty answers, and they still come 
pouring in. Now, that canoe has been sold. As-an advertising 
medium I find FOREST AND STREAM to be so good as to be really a 
nuisance. J. JOHNSON. 

New York, Oct, 10. 


OSWEGO REGATTA.—A gentleman writes in explanation of the 


decision of the referee in favor of Ella against Emma in the Oswego 


regatta of Sept. 14. Although, as we expected, the judges are cleared 
from any charge of partiality, our correspondent does not make out 


his case in substantiation of the decision. As the rules are to be re- 
vised this winter, the matter may now be dropped. 

COME OVER.—There can be no excuse if British cracks fail to 
visit our waters next year. The flag officers of the New York Y. C. 
have offered a purse of $5,000 for international competition next 
year. Come one, come all. ‘ 


ATALANTA.—The Canadian challenger is now on her way to New 
York. The time.tor the international match has been exteuded to 


Nov. 1, by courtesy of the New York Y. C. 





auswers to Correspondents, 





t"NO NOTICE TAKEN OF ANONYMOUS COMMUNICATIONS. 





Correspondents who sign their inquiries only with their initials will un- 
derstand why their questions are not answered by reading the notice at the 
head of this column. 


E. D. H., Marshall’s Creek, Pa.—We cannot tell you where to send 
for wild pigeons. 


E. C. P., Springfield, Mass.—For wild rice seed dealers seé our ad- 
vertising columns. 


F., Boston.—We have written to Arkansas in your behalf and will 
give reply in this column, 


W. R. B., Tennessee.—You can ship your game to Knapp & Van 
Nostrand, Fulton Market, New York. 


C, G. P., Elizabeth, N. J.—Each brand of powder isa first-class 
article, and with either you will have satisfaction. 


L. B, L., Albany, N. Y.—Send your gun to a gunmaker to have the 
barrels browned. You cannot do it properly yourself. 


W. H., Wilton, Conn.—Dr. Henshall’s ‘Book of the Black Bass” will 
give you all the particulars desired. Wecan supply it. Price, $3. 


Youne SPORTSMAN.—You will find good quail shooting on the Sag 
— Branch of the Long Island Railroad. The season opens 
ov. 1. 


W. P. H., Fulton, N. Y.—Can you inform me where I can get a 
wae long range target rifle? Ans. At any of the city dealers 
firearms. 


C. G., Sinclairville, N. Y.—The length of a gun stock is measured 
in a straight line from the front, or right trigger, vo the centre of the 
heel-plate, or metal base of the stock. 


| quite impossible ; that their own beloved centreboard boats are built 
lor cruising; that they are roomy and comfortable, and that they 
themselves as true yachtsmen, prefer the safe, roomy and comfort- 
dish to uncomfortable racing machines like 

the Madge. What the Evening Post said in good faith from an inland 
and Germanic point of view these gentlemen now gravely repeat with 
every appearance of earnestness. They want the public to believe 
that a yacht with room enough below the deck for a man to stand up- 
right is less roomy than a boat the deck of which is only three or 
four feet from the keelson; that a yacht which can live in any sea 
and which no squall can capsize is a dangerous machine in compari- 
son with the centreboard boats, one or more of which uniformly cap- 
size whenever 7 sail aracein a good stiff breeze; that a yachtin 
have a comfortable stateroom, and can cruise all 

over the world if he is so disposed, is a racing machine, and that a 
d and unfit to venture outside ot 

Long Island Sound is the true cruising yacht. It is as if Iroquois 
should unexpectedly be beaten by a cab horse, and the owner of the 
former should thereupon assert that he always did hate those fast 
cab horses, and that he preferred a good, steady-going, slow-paced 


N the one hand, a boat which cannot capsize, a boat which is built 
and fastened in the most thorough manner with workmanship 

of the highest class, which is supplied with an efficient rig under 
ready control, easy in her motions, easy on her helm, which hasSa clear 
deck for work, accommodates her crew and three besides in berths in 
a cabin with standing height, a boat which has shown herself fast 
and able in all weathers, which neither shifts nor alters the amount 
of her ballast and which has a most complete and serviceable outfit 


On the other hand, a boatin which eternal high-strung vigilance 
only saves her crew from drowning ; a boat which Is bulit and fastened 
in the most wretched manner with the materials and workmanship of 
a country cobble shop, hard in her motions, hard on her helm, which 
is supplied with an inefficient rig under control in fair weather only, 
which has her decks lumbered up with a hideous shin-barking barn, 
berthing only one hand ina kennel forward, hasa low cabin with 
the length of accommodations limited to one-third the length of the 
yacht, a boat which has shown herself worthless in a very moderate 
sea, Which has to shift or alter the amount of her ballast to retain 
speed in varying weather and which has a most slovenly, cheap and 
nasty and deficient outfit in every respect. Such were the crack 


BAY OF QUINTE YACHT CLUB.—The annual regatta of this club 
was sailed Sept. 30. As Atalanta was not prepared to sail Norah with- 
drew, reducing the entries to Gracie (Mr. Roy), Emma of Kingston 
(Mr. Offord), and Katie Gray (Mr. Campbell), the latter comivg to 
the line to make up the list. 1t was blowing great guns from south- 
west. Topmasts were struck and storm jids set. Katie took the 
lead, but was siow in shaking out reefs to the slackening wind, and 
Gracie worked to the fore, and Emma went into second. The latter 
reduced the water between her and Gracie steadily, and as the wind 
fell away ran up a big balloon jibtopsail to her pole masthead, which 
lifted her away from the rest, who could not get topmasts on end in 





jacksnipe of the season on the 2ist. 




















































J. 8. R., Massachusetts.—From whom can I procure 100 ruffed 
grouse, and what would be the price? Ans. It is impossible to get 
the birds. They cannot be trapped alive. 


A. P. B., Rochester.—I am awaiting advice from St. Clair flats ot 
quail in some localities about Monroe, Mich. Perhaps Mr. Jno. David- 
son of that place would put you on the track of the birds, 


O. H. M., Brooklyn.—The Queens County Hunt meets are noted in 
our kennel columns this week. The Essex County Hunt may be ad- 
care of Mr. H, N. Munn, 37 Park Row, New York. 


G. H. T.—Will the new nomenclature by Prof. Ridgway be generally 
adopted or not? Ans. It will undoubtedly be adopted as a wholu, 
though there may be a few isolated cases where it will not stand. 


NEPIGON.—By addressing Messrs. Dawson Bros., publishers, Mont- 
real, Canada East, you will procure whatever maps there are extant 
of the Nepigon region. Messrs. Dawson Bros are the largest publish- 
ers of maps in Canada. 


H. N. C., Swansea, Mass.—In no part of Florida can you “ make a 
living with the gua” Florida is too much overrun now with men 
who make a business of shooting. The State has suffered too long 
and the game is disappearing. 


J. M. L., Sinclairville, N. Y.—Where can I get Ridgway’s “New 
Catalogue of North American Birds,” and at what price? Ans. Pub- 
lished by the Government. Write to tye author, care of the Smith- 
sonian Institution, Washington. 


Dittmar, So. Londerdale, Vt.—Will you please send me one of your 
Dittmar pamphlets, as I hava used the powder and have had bad re- 
sults from it, having burst a good gun with it. Please send me one 
of the —— soon. Ans. We send the pamphiet. No sensible 
man will use Dittmar powder after reading it. 


N. Middleton, O.—You can have the bitch spayed, but as itisa 
cruel and unnatural operation we are opposed to it; besides there is 
no surety, after a bituh has once been in season, that the operation 
will cure the evil of which you complain. If you will place her in 
close confinement upon the first appearance of the sy mptoms, with 
plenty of sawdust upon the floor, you will have no trouble. 


A. C. L., Philadelphia.—1. The firm was dissolved long ago. We 
believe that the gun is still manufactured, but do not know by whom. 
2. A “bye” occurs only when there is an odd number of dogs 
runoing. The names of the dogs are placed in a hat and drawn out 
in pairs to run together. Should there be an odd number, the last 
one drawn is entitled to a bye, or, in other words, he is placed equal 
= ae winners of the heat, and must run in the first heat of the next 


LE Loup, Prospectville, Pa.—1. Will you kindly inform me where I 
can procure Mr. . M. Robinzon’s book, the “Great Fur Land,” and 
the price? 2. Also other works relating to the natural history of the 
fur countries. 3. Please give me the address or the manufacturers 
of Sharpes rifles. 4. Iam informed that Dr. Coues is at work ona 
History of the N. A. Mammals. Is it so? if so, when will it be issued. 
Ans. 1. Write to Scribner & Co., New York. 2. “The Naturalist in 
British Columbia,” “ Forest Life in Acadia,” Baird, Brower & 
Ridgway in History of N. A. Birds, give much information on habits 
of Arctic species. 3. They are not being manufactured at present. 
4. Yes, but the time of publication has not yet been announced. 


J. L. L., New York.—The difference between the Canadian Lynx 
and the wild cat of the Middle and New England States, is the point 
in dispute. Will you kindly elucidate. Ans. ‘The following are 
brief diagaoses of Lynx canadensis and L. rufus: L. canadensis—Gen- 
eral color, gray ; fees very large, heavily furred beneath in winter so 
as to conceal soles; ears with long tufts; tail black at tip; no dis- 
tinct bars on inner side of legs. Large; length 40 inches, stands 
higher on its legs and has larger feet and longer fur than the follow- 
ing: L. rufus —General color rufous; inner sides of legs with cross 
bands blackish ; ears with small tufts; tail with black patch at end 
oe preceded by half rings. Considerably smaller than the pre- 
ceding. 


Cc. A. R., Allegheny City.—1. Please inform me whether the ordinary 
carbon Oil will injure the inside of a gun barrel? 2. Is the Bonehill 
= areliableone? 3. My setter pup (three months old) seems weak 

i the hindquarters and is continually sitting down. What is the 
matter with him? Ans. 1, There are so many possibilities connected 
with the care of a gun—see articles in recent numbers in relation to 
rust—that it is not safe to say that any oil or rust preventive will not, 
by chemical action, when brought in contact with the powder re- 
siduum, injure the barrels. The moral is obvious: thoroughly clean 
your-gun before oiling, and almost any pure oil will answer the pur. 
pose. % Yes. 3. We couid not tell what alis the pup without seeing 
him, but would advise gentle friction with the hand of the loin and 
hips, rubbing only with the hair, not against it, and a generous diet 
with plenty of exercise. 


J. C. G., Cortland, N. Y.—I saw‘in last week’s"issue a communica- 
tion in regard to a law on ruffed grouse and quail in Cayuga county, 
N. Y. Was the law passed by the State Legislature or is it a Super- 
visors’ law? ‘The statute protects the above game. Is a Supervisors’ 
law any protection to game that is protected by statute? Ans. The 
law was passed by the Supervisors of the county, who, by sec. 37 of 
the game law, are authorized todoso, ‘he section reads: “1tshalk 
be lawful for the boards of supervisors of any county, at their annual 
meeting, to make any regulations or ordinances protecting other 
birds, fish, or game, than those mentioned in this act; and ulso for 
the turther protection of such birds, fish, or game as are in this act 
mentioned, except wild deer, and to this end to prohibit hunting or 
fishing in particular localities or waters lying whoily in their respec- 
tive counties for limited periods and during certain months of the 
year, and to prescribe pun shments and penalties for the violation 
thereof, and adopt all necessary measures for the enforcement of such. 
punisbment aha the collection of such penalties; and such regulg~ 
tions and ordinances shall be published in the papers of the county 
in which the session laws are published, and a certified copy thereof 
shall be filed in the office of the clerk of the county.” 


READER, New York.—!. Please inform me how to take a plaster cast 
ofafish. 2 Icaughta fish the other day that the men in the boat 
house called a Tommycout, a salt water fish, about six inches in 
length and of a dark coloron the back changing toa silvery-white 
under the belly. Is this one of the many names certain kinds of fish 
have? Ans. 1. No description of the process of making plaster casts 
has ever been published, “rhe general method, which is of course 
varied by the ingenuity of the workman in almostevery case.in which 
it is applied, is as follows: ‘The fish, or other object, is pldeed upon 
a table, a surface of glass or stone being preferred ; and is propped 
up in a natural position with masses of modeler’s clay, If the object 
is smooth and with regular outlines the mold may usually be made 
in a single piece; butir it be irregular in shape, like a snake, it is 
necessary to arrange fora sectional mold, which is made by means 
known (o every modeler. ‘To make the mold, whether it be a single 
mold or piece moid, the object ig covered with a thick solution of plas- 
ter of paris in water, a small proportion of glue being sometimes ad- 
ded to cause the plaster to set with greater firmness. The plastez 
being set, the abject is withdrawn, leavinga mold. This mold is 
coated with shellac dissolved in alcohol; and into the cavity of the 
mold a solution of plaster is poured in such a way as to form a coat- 
ing over the whole interior of the mold from an eighth to a fourth of 
aninch As soon as this is dried, other layers are made untila de- 
posit of an inch or more is placed over the entire inner surface of the 
moid. After the plaster has become sufficiently hard the moid is 
chiseled away, leaving an exact fac-similie of the object. To facili- 
tate this process of chiseling, the first layer of plaster poured into the 
mold is oiten tinted, so that the cniseler runs no risk of cutting inte 
the cast. ‘The cast is now complete and ready for mounting an@ 
painting. It may be mounted upon a board by means of screws, or 
may be set into a bed of plaster which is tinted to any color which 
may be desired for a background and framed in wood. The object 
itseif (7, ¢., the cast) is sized Witn a solution of glue and is then read 
for painting. This is done in oil colors, either tram asketch prepared 
from the fresh specimen or trom the specimen itself if this retains itg 
color sufficiently to be serviceahie, Glass eyes are alten inserted, 
since it is difficult to obtain the desired briliiancy by paint. To 
make the plaster casts is quite as much an art as to paint or em- 
broider well, and can only be properly learned through the instruc- 
tion of an expert. 2 Tnereis a smal] fish known ag tom-cod. We 
have even heard the endearing diminutive “ tommy-cod ” applied to 
them by some. Whether it Was a tom-cod, Microgadus tomcodus. 
which you caught, or some other fish, we cannot say. a 








Texas Game Norzs—lIndianola, Texas, Sept.mber 30.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: We are having very wet and 
squally. weather and high tides—every{hing overflowed. The 
ponds and sloughs are all full, Everything promises fine 
shooting this season at the geese, duck, etc. I saw the first 
All we lack is some 
cool weather to bring the birds along.——A, 
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A TRAVELER in ‘Texas writes to a Pecos 
paper :—‘‘ On the road from Stockton to Pino 
there is not a tree in sight of the road—not 
one. A blanket thrown over a Spanish dag- 
ger affords the best shade to be found in that 
locality, though it is asserted that there is 
fine timber in the mountains, such as cedar, 
short leaf or spruce pine, live oak and some 
cottonwood. The springs are clear, spark- 
ling and cold; the lakes on the stream are 
deep and everlasting water. The range can- 
not be excelled in any country. There is 
very little stock in that country as yet. The 
Southern Pacific Railroad runs, or will run, 
through the place. Land is cheap.” 


Tne stings of bees, wasps, yellow-jackets, 
hornets etc., are not only painful but 
with some persons may be dangerous. If 
you can see the sting extract it with tweezers 
or by pressing a watch key over it. Apply 
soda, hartshorn, sweet oi!, whisky or 
cologne. If there is depression give stimu- 
lants. 





* 





BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD. 


VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Composed of the NERVE-GIVING principles of the ox brain and wheat germ. It restores to 
both brain and body the elements that have been carried off by disease, worry, re, See or 


nervousness. It promotes digestion and stre 
sumption. It strengthens the brain, gives g 
nrosertbed 300,000 packages. 

Por aale by druggists or mail $:. 


NOTICE! 
Advertisements received 
later than Tuesday cannot be 
inserted until the following 
week’s issue. 


Rates promptly furnished 
on application. 








KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


GLOVES, UMBRELLAS, UNDERWEAR, &c., &c. 
SAMPLES AND CIRCULARS MAILED FREE. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING CO., 
631,633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 


HOLABIRD 


Shooting Suits. 


fat) Write for circular to 
UPTHEGROVE & McLELLAN, 









VALPARAISO, IND. 


VINCENT BISSIC, 
Practical Cunsmith 


9 CHAMBERS ST., NEW YORE. 


New and Second-Hand Guns, Pistols, etc., con- 
stantly on hand. Repairing of every description 
done in the best manner and warranted. Guns 
bored to shoot close and hard. Pistol grips fitted 
to stocks. Pin fires altered to central fire. 


SHELLS LOADED TO ORDER. 








Water! Water! Water! 


Dwellings, Factories or Towns supplied with 
water by Pipe Wells or Deep Rock Wells. Dug 
wells that have gone dry made to produce. 

MANHATTAN ARTESIAN WELL CO., 
240 Broadway. 





OR CHARTER—A first-class gunning outfit, 
complete, for charter by day, week or season. 
apply te MATHEW REYNOLDS, Havre de Grace, 


Octi3,4t 
Gor Sale. 


Ss PLACE FOR SALE—Main house, 40 
by 18; extension, 36 by 16; hardwood finish ; 
marble mantels; hot and cold water; stable, hen- 
nery, etc., two acres lawn. fruit and shade trees. 
Price $6,500; cost $11,000; $1,500 cash. For sale, 
six acres near two railroads, Closter, N. J. For 
sale, 9 acres on western slope of the Palisades, Ten- 
afly, N. J. Money loaned to build. Apply to E. R. 
WILBUR, 40 Fulton street, N. Y., between 10 and 
12 4. M. Aug?25,tf 


aanerwe 


ee SALE, a Shattuck 10-bore, 9 Ibs., single B.L. 
made to order; as fine Damascus barrels, 
checked fore end (not on trade gun); all the work- 
Ing parts have been finely finisned and plated, viz., 
triggers, cock springs, guard and pin. Makes fine 
target. Also 20 shells and loader. ice $25. Never 
been used only au target. Address J. F. RONAN, 
Box 34, Roxbury Station, Boston, Mass. Sept22,tf 


JOR SALE—W. & C. Scott & Son Breech-Loading 
Hammerless Gun (same quality as Bogardus 
uses) ; fine Damascus steei oe inch long, 10 
bore, takes 2% in. sheli, 8 14-16ths lbs. weight; 
pistol Br, pat. fore-end, horn butt plate, patent 
crystal indicator, pat. block safety, top automatic 
boit, top lever, double bolt, extension rib, extra 
fine shooter, close and hard; fine engraving; sold 
for no fault; will send C O. D.; privilege of trial ; 
gun cost $225; price now, $160, with sole leather 
case holding 75 shells, and Barclay loader, recapper 
and decapper, and 60 brass shells. Price of gun 
without a $150. L. A. DAVENPOKT, 
Davenport, N. Y. Oct13,2t 


(TS NR SEE EI TE TT, TTT RT 
frok SALE, the following rifles will be sold ata 
low figure: Sharps Long Range, Sharps Mid- 
Range, Sharps Military, Sharps Hunting, Stevens 
Pocket Kifle, Address Box 5153, Boston, ‘Mass. 











hens a failing memory. It prevents de 
sleep, and recupcrates after excesses. Physicians hi 


F. CROSBY, 664 and 666 Sixth Avenue, Ne ¥, 


ty and con- 
ave 














| 
| 
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Beagle Hounds bred for bench and field purposes. 
RALLY (Sam-Dally) ; stud fee, $25. 
RUCKET (Kally-Rosy); stud fee, $10. 
COLIN CAMERON, Brickerville, Pa. 





Ce KENNEL, Locust Valley, Long Island. 
We have on sale young dogs and bitches of 
the purest strains, combining the blood of Toledo 
Kennel Club, now Willara’s, Grouse, Munn’s Duke, 
Goldsmith Kennel’s Rupert, Stoddart’s Duke, etc. 
Mr. Malcolin’s Malcolm, Col. sloo’s Reine, Mr. Wil- 
lard’s DreamII. Were all bred at these kennels. 
Address GORDON KENNEL CLUB, Brevoort P. O., 
Brooklyn, New York. Octi3,tt 





EAGLE HOUNDS.—Having sold my entire 
sennel of beagles to Colin Cameron, of Brick- 
erville, Pa., and knowing that he has also secured 
Gea. R. Rowett’s entire kennel, Ican recommend 
all my patrons, as well as all other parties in need 
of this very desirable dog, to apply to him for 
prices and descriptions, feeling assured that they 
will be sure to get the best of dogs when getting 
from this kennel.—W. D. HAYES. Oct13,1t 





Po. young dogs partially broken; just 

right toput on game; of Rush, Snapshot and 
Sensation strains; very handsome and promising 
Also one brace of puppies. Address EDMUND 
OKGILL, 1096 Dean street, Brooklyn. Octi3,tf 





Fo SALE, a handsome Irish red setter dog, 3 

years old, well bruke and a good retriever from 

. Price $35. Alsoa good Foxhound, 

2 years old. Price $15. CHAS. F. KENT, Monti- 
cello, Ky. Oct13,1t 





v= SALE, red Irish setter dog Victor, warranted 

first-class, both in breeding and the field. Also 
my Gordon bitches Mist and Zephyr. Address or 
apply to A. W. PEARSALL, Huntington, > L 





I AM GOING SOUTH FOR THE WINTER, and 
will take two or three setters or pointers to 
thoroughly train. References given. D. W. C. 
PARKA4R, 249 Main St., Springfield, Mass. 

Oct13,1t 





= SALE, a very superior high bred setter, also 
an extra fine pointer, both thoroughly broken. 
Address HORACE SMI1H, 33 Park Row, N. Y. 
Oct13,1t 





OR SALE, fine red Irish Setter dog, 24 years 
old, broken on quail. Address A. G. SPENCER, 
West Brook, Conn. Oct13,2t 





re SALE, thoroughbred English Greyhound 
bitch, or will exchange for a fine bred Pointer. 
Address E. F. GOODING, Kigin, LL Oct13,zt 





re SALE, two good English mastiff pups, male 

and female, 10 months old; weight 105 lps. 
each ; are docile and fond of children. Address R. 
J. MCNALLY, Stonington, Conn. Octé,3t. 





REYHOUND PUPS FOR SALE, three dogs and 
two bitch pups, out of my imported English 
greyhound bitch Juno by my imported Leo. Pups 
whelped Aug. 12. Are mouse-colored and fine, 
healthy animals. H. W. HUNTINGTON, Williams- 
burgh, L. I. Octé,3t 





)OXHOUND PUPPIES FOR SALE—Also a few 
. _foxhounds. Imported stock. Address ESSEX 
COUNTY HUNT, Montclair, N. J. octé,3t 





pe SALE, three Gordon setter pups by Dr. 
Aten’s Glen out of my Gypsie, she by Orgill’s Rib 
and Nelly Horton; stion 
Address G. F. GILDERSL. 
Brooklyn, L, I. 


and perfect beauties. 
VE, 932 Fulton street, 
Octé,2t 





OR SALE, two pure bred Goraon setter puppies, 
dog and bitch, whelped May 26, 1881. A 8S 
A. W. S, Locust Valley, L. L Octé,2t 





STONEHENGE ON THE DOG. 


Price $3 50, 


For sale by Forest and Stream Publishing Co, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
PATENT FOLDING 





CANVAS 


EACH: $1 75, 
SIZE: A, 
CAPACITY, 9, 


dealers keep a full line 0 
price. 





THE GU 


FISH BASKET. 


$200 $2 50. 


PRIGE INCLUDING STRAP. 


FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 
IN FISHING TACKLE, 


DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE ONLY. 


Orders received from — residing in cities in which 
our goods will not be filled at any 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


NEW YORK: 


OF 









Cc. 
20 ibs. 


MAKING MANY BOOKS THERE IS NO END. 


Eccl. 12:12, 


ESTABLISHED 1836. 


NEAT AND ELEGANT 


BOOK BINDING 


FROM THE 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles, 


SPECIMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


If you want good work, at low figures, and 


save Agent’s Commission come direct to 





JAMES E. WALKER, 14 Dey St. 





A FILE OF N. Y. HERALD, 1847, AND TIMES, 


TO DATE, AND ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE, 





AND ITS DEVELOPMENT, 


WITH NOTES ON SHOOTING. 
BY W. W. GREENER, 


AUTHOR OF 
“Modern Breech-Loaders,” “ Choke-Bore Guns,” Etc. 


One Vol., Extra Feap., 4to, 680 Pages, 500 Illustrations, Cloth,Gilt. 


PRICE, $7.50. 


“The fullest description of fire-arms and matters pertaining to their use and manufacture which 1s 
accessible to the general sportsman.”—Col. Wingate, in the Critic. 

‘ Will be found interesting and valuable to the sportsman.”— Country Gentleman, ‘ 

“The book is well worth a most vareful perusal, and we commend it to all interested in sporting 


uns or rifles.”—The Spirit of the Times. 


SENT, PREPAID, ON RECEIPT OF PRICE. 


CASSELL, PETTER, CALPIN & CO., 


739 and 741 Broadway, New York. 





ORDERS NOW PROMPTLY FILLED. 


CAPACITY of Factory GREATLY ENLARGED. NOT OVER 1 PER CENT. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR OF. THE 


a MeNaASen | 





LIGOWSKY 


te Na ek 
DS ea a 0 oleae 


PLEASE NOTIFY COMPANY. 





CREATLY IMPROVED. 
OF_ BREAK- 


AGE AT THE TRAP GUARANTEED. 
THREE ANNUAL PRIZES TO CLUBS: Ist, $1003 


2a 
articulars, rules, score cards, etc., 
‘acturers. 


(Extract from ForEsT AND STREAM, July 7, 1881, p, 448.] 


“« * * * This flight so nearly resembles the actual 


CLUBS DESIRING EXHIBITION OF SAM E motions of birds that the Clay Pigeons afford excellent 


$255 3d,one trap and1,000 pigeons. For 
address the manu- 


ractice for wing shoo . Wecommend all sportsmen 
test its merits.” oting 2 w 





CIGARETTES 


That stand unrivalled for PURITY. Warranted Free from Drugs or Medication. 


FRAGRANT NEW 
VANITY Te | VANITY 
FAIR. : FAIR, 





Each having Distinguishing Merits. 
HARMLESS, REFRESHING AND CAPTIVATING. 


8 FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., Peerless Tobacco Works, Rochester ‘N. Y. 





DUNN & WILBUR, 


—I N— 


Commission Merchants, 


BUTTER, ECGS, Etc. 


SPECIAL ATTENTION PAID TO POULTRY AND CAME. 


We send sales and check for net amount immediately after sale. Stencils and Price Current furnished 
free on application. Your correspondence and shipment solicited. 


3844 GREENWICH STREET, NEW YORK. 





FRANK BLYDENBURCH, 
TOCKS, BONDS AND SECURITIES, 
MINING STOCKS. 

§66 Pine St, New York. 








WANTED, one or two gentlemen of means 1 
unite with me in buying the finest sea-sidé 
resort and hunting grounds in Virginia. A fortune 


in it. Full references given and Address 
CHASSEUR, care Foussr ann Sruzax. ' Ool6it 
| 
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ALLEN’S NICKEL-PLATED DUCK CALLER. 


The most natural toned and easiest blowing Duck Caller in the world. ~ ent post paid to any address on receipt of one dollar. 


wz —— === 


— 





Qoroner 13 1881.) 


Ghe Bennel, 


FLEAS! FLEAS! 
WORMS! WORMS! 
Steadman’s Flea Powder for Dogs 
A BANE TO FLEAS—A BOON TO DuGs. 


HIS POWDER is guaranteed to kill fleas on 

itteporup in paucne. boxes. with sliding pepper. 

up in paten' xXes per- 

box tor , Which greatly facilitates its use. if ple 
and efficacious. 


Price 5@ cents by mail, Postpaid. 


Areca Nut for Worms in Dogs. 
A CERTAIN REMEDY. 


Putup in boxes containing ten powders, with full 
directions for use. er 























Price 50 cents per box by mail. 


Both the above are recommended by Rop aNnD 
Gun and FoREST AND STREAM. 


Conroy, Bisset & Malleson, 
65 Fulton street, N. Y. 
HENRY C. SQUIRES, 
1 Cortlandt street, N. Y. 


WRIGHT & DITSON, 
580 Washington street, Boston, Mass, 






ALLEN’S DECOY DUCK FRAME 


{s simply a device for holding a dead duck in a natural position in the water, on ice or land, asadecoy. Sent to any address, C. 0. D., or on of pelea, 
$4 per dozen. No. 1 for mallards, etc., No. 2 for widgeon, etc., No. 3 for teal. For sale by the trade everywhere, or by F. A. AIL aI, Monmouth, Tile 


J.& W. TOLLEY’S Breech-Loading SHOT-GUNS, 


WITH HAMMERS OUT OF THE LINE OF SIGHT. 












RIVERSIDE 
COCKER SPANIEL KENNEL, 
Claremont, N. H., Box 33. 

@hampion Bragg and Champion Feather, Gracie 


(Snip ex-Yulette) stock for sale. 
Pups ready for delivery. Sept22,tf 


E. B. GOLDSMITH, 
Sustom House and Forwarding Agent 
st WALL STREET, NEW YORK. 


Rx== AND FORWARDS Dogs 
Fowls, etc., to any destination. Kenne 
























Cubs, Sportsmen and others, intending to impor 
Sen bron Europe, should have their stock con 

aigned to him. Information furnished in regar¢ 
to the best methods of importing, shipping, etc 





Imperial Kennels. 

We will take a few setters and pointers to thor- 
oughly fieid break. Reference given; satisfaction 
eee Broken dogs for sale. H. CLAY 

LOVER & C. GROVER, Toms River, N. J. 












Octé,4t “s ard” DraNnd......recececccceee -$120.46 For the sums named the guns can be placed on the cars in New 
« Seceeal - O  weeadenesocsscccusse iat -28y 10-Dores €Xtr2.. .++-$10.80 | pana = paid so weeks from order Teaching us. for realy ne 
a “Challenge” “ ....6- eeustdesescecenc Ea aOaaaaG ae f 0 ese prices, wit! ose charged in the gun stores for 
OR SALE, Brant, by Leicester out of Sanborn’s | « Paragon fee Be teary Siicaameded acces saendeadaes : | English guns of first-rate quality will result in your ordering 





Nellie, two years nine months eld, color black rom the manufactory. Only addre 
and white ticked, well broken. Roxey’s Boy, by oY 7 = 
Dash III. out of Roxey (Nellie-Leiceeter), two years 
and two months old, broken, black and white. 
Four gens by Dashing Tim, ex. Liewelins Leda, by 
Dash II. out of Armida (Pocahontas-Leicester), very 
_ ten weeks old. Any parties wanting good 
stock can be accommodated. For prices and full 

culars address I. YEARSLEY, JR.. P. O. Box 
4, Coatesville, Pa. Octé4t, 


TERMS: A draft in full with the order. 


PIONEER WORKS, Birmingham, England. 
MARLIN REPEATING RIFLE. 

















re SALE, a beautifu litter of pointer puppies, 
jemon and white in color, and evenly marked 
out of Bess (King Phillip ex Ada, she Sleaford and 
Pride) by Fowler (Sigual and bee nae Both sire 
and dam of this litter are first-class fleld dogs. The 
pups are 4 months old, weli grown and healthy, 
and are pointing chickens about the yard now. 
Address A. R. HEY WARD, Rock Hill, 8. C. 
Sept29,tf 
OR SALE—A dark liver and white pointer dog 
puppy, whelped Feb. 1, 188 , by Dr. Strachan’s 
Flash (Old George-Peg), sire of Steel’s Flake, out of 
Barker’s ey oven Princess (Ranger-Fan). The 
puppy is offered for sale on account of the owner 
Vv: no convenient place for oes him. Ad- 
dress LOCUST, P. O. Box 2,963, New York city. 
Septs,tf 

















Manufactured by Marlin Arnis Co., New Haven, Conn., makers ef the ceicbhbrated 
BALLARD RIFLE. Without question the best Magazine Rifle ever produced. 


.40 cal., 60 grains of powder and 280 grains of lead. .45 cal., 70 grains of powder and 405 grains of lead 
(Government cartridge). Send for descriptive list to is 4 


SCHOVERLING, DALY & GALES, 


84 and 86 CHAMBERS STREET NEW YORK. 



















P. 0. BOX 8,170. 






















| () will buy a pure Irish dog pup, 4 mos. old. 
having one cross of Elcho and two 0 
Plunket. $20 will buy a native setter bitch, 10 mos. 
old, of a very popular strain, Address E. J. ROB- 
BINS, Wethersfieid, Conn. Septi5,ttf 






Remington’s Military, Sporting & Hunting Repeating Rifles. 


ee KEENE’S PATENT 














OR SALE, setter pups out of Belle of Nashville 

(property of J. Louis Valentine, Esq.), by that 

World famous king of the field, Champion Joe, Jr. 

A rare chance, only a few choice ones to offer, and 

Sold under guarantee. Just right now for fall 

Shooting. Pointers and setters for sale.- Address 
NASHVILLE KENNEL CLUB, a 

pt22,tt 











Adopted by the U 
10 Shots, 





Simplest, Most Efficient, Indestructible. 
S. Government in the Navy and Frontier Service. 
.48 Cal., 70 Grain Standard Government Cartridges. 

Prices: Carbines, $22 ; Frontier Rifles, $22; Sporting and Hunting Rifles, $28. 

Discount to the Trade Only. Send for Catalogue and Price Lists. 


E. REMINCTON & SONS., 283 Broadway, N.Y. P. O. Box 3,994. 


THE COLT CLUB GUN. 


It should be remembered that while we are the chief distributors of the regular Colt Guns, we are 
sole agents in New York for the Colt Club Guns. The complete supremacy of these guns in pigeon and 
glass ball trap shooting is so well known that no word of commendation is necessary. 

Every genuine Colt Club Gun has the rubber heel plate, with the words, 


THE CLUB GUN 


around a circle, within which appears the rampant Colt beautifully embossed. We are also agents for the 
celebrated guns of Enos James & Co., Birmingham, and Forehand & Wadsworth’s Great Single Breeck- 
Loader. Besides these we offer a <mall Job Lot of Webley Guas and some choice Parker Guns on specia& 
\erms. 
Address H. & D. FOLSOM, 30 Warren Street, New York. 
P. 0. BOX 4,309. 
















Fo SALE, 8 full-blooded Gordon setter dog 
pups, very handsome; perfect black and tan; 
ash, the great prize winner; dam Maud, full 
pedigree on both sides; sire and dam both prize 
winners, both on the bench and in the field; a rare 
chance for a dog. Post Office Box 350. CHAS, 
T. BROWNELL, Mt. Pleasant Kennel, New Bed- 
ford, Mass. Octé,2t 


















ULEOUT COCKER SPANIEL KENNELS.—For 

sia pope adits His cms Ob ALR 
with s D. , 

Frarkity Dal. Co., N. Y. e July mt 













F2 SALE, a finely bred Gordon setter bitch, 6 

Wonton Rik fe JOUNS F°0? Boke Haver, 
. . ~O. BOX aver: 

Mass. : *” Octé,tf 


















N 2MASKETT KENNEL, N. H. VAUGHAN, pro- 
prietor, Middleboro, Mass. Sporting dogs 
broken and handied, also a number of broken dogs 
for sale. Dogs and puppies boarded on reasonable 
terms. P. O. Box 356. Septzy,ttf 
















ORY O’MORE KENNEL.—Thoroughbred red = 


Irish setter puppies for sale, by champion 
Rory O’More out of Norah O’More, Magenta and 


Pearl, Full posereee. Address W. N. CALLEN- 
DER, Albany, N. Y. Augii,tf 


Fo SALE, a number of well bred and well 

oe — yomeae ond setters, also dogs boarded 
Satisfaction guaranteed, Addre: 

RICEMOND, Lakeville, Mass. sepiantt 





Stop BEAGLE,—FLUTE eee en: full 
eeccenansense ae es 
ee. \. . EL- 

ORE,Granby,Conn, Juned,eot 





Qhe Benne, 


T, BERNARD PUPS FOR SALE.—-For pedigrees 
and other particulars, address, with stamp, P. 
O. Box 94, Lancaster, Mass, Sept22,6t 











PoRrnarss of Eastern Field Trial Winners, 
ited on fin 


be 
for 25 cents or ve for $1. FO IT 
STREAM CO., 39 and 41 Park Row, 
N. ¥. Dec30,tf 





Zhe Gennel, 


JOINTERS. For very superior pointer pups, by 
I Chaapion Sensation out of Livingston’ Boss 
(2d New York, 1880, and dam of Baronet), or for 
stud services of Baro address, with stamp, 
HENRY W. LIVINGSTON, Box 33, Greenport, Suf- 
folk County, New York. sSeptz2,tr 











IVE FOXES WANTED, address Box 187, 
Montclair, N. J. Octé,st 





See Bennet 


IVE HUN! RED FERRETS for sale at $7 per 
single female $4, single male $3, wire m' 
75 cts. Address, with stamp, CHARLES H. VAN 
VECHTEN, Victor, Untario Co., N. Y. Septlstt 
: 3 ciate 


R RED 12'S SETTERS and Cocker Spaniels 


of tne most fashionable blood address CHAS, 
DENISON, Hartford, Ct. Septs6,1f 


—See Kennel Advertisements next page. 
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She Fennel. 





TWYFORD, BERKS, ENGLAND, 
Author of the 


“PRACTICAL KENNEL GUIDE,” &C. 


exports champion and other pedigree dogs of an) 
breed. Send for 
“PLAIN HINTS TO WOULD-BE BUYERS.” 


Price 1@ cents, post free. Gives addresses of prin 
Cipal English breeders. 


PEDIGREE 


PRINTING AND COMPILING, 
@HEAPER THAN CAN BE DONE BY ANY OTHEK 
HOUSE IN AMERICA, 
which does —— a and guarantees satis- 

facti 
VON CULIN PATENT SPIKE e COLLAR AND BOOK. 
By mail, for $3. 
E. & C. Vi-(N CULIN. 
P. O. Box 22, Delaware City, Del. 





Sportsmen's Goods. 


THE IMPROVED 


Shell Reloader 
OSGOOD’S PATENT, 


For Refilling “hot 
Gun, *porting & 
Military Shells 
of Metal er 

Paper, . 











WITH 


ACCURACY, UNIFORM- 
ITY & RAPIDITY. 





=F Manufactured by the 
= =, ** New Britain Kank Lock 
Co.,” New Britain, Conn. 
Address CAPT. J. L. WOODBRIDGE, 
Gen. Agent, North Manchester, Conn. 





THE NEW AMERICAN 


Breech-Loading Shot Gun. 


SIMPLE AND 
DURABLE 








* Rebounding Lock. 
Choke-Bore Barrels 

For close, hard shooting excels all others. Extra 
heavy guns for ducks » ort age Send stamp for 


ular. C. S. SHATTUCK, Hat- 
Beld, Mass. 


~ Model, Top Snap, CHAMPION 






Manutacturer, 








Ithasa Patent Top Sna amen. by means of 
sty © eet by Pressing the Piever either to 


which the gun can 
the right or left; an improvement found in noothergun. It 


_ the Bena ne th » Which ensures safety in” 
ding Oe yon joubt. Tes otee improvemcenis are the 
istol C B, Bria and the Patent Fore-End 
asten ing v means of the Patent Fore-End Fastenin 
e barrels oe ‘be detached from the stock in an instant, an 
asquickly rep!aced. Theshcils used in this gun are the cen- 
tral fire, paper or brass. The brass shells can be reloaded 
ng dl Prices ; Plain Barrels, 12bore, $15.00; Plain 
1s, 10 bore, $16.00; "Twist eee bore, $18.00; Twist 
rrels, 10 nore. 19.00. _Addre: 
HIN P. LOVELL & SONS, Gun Dealers, Boston, Mass. 
aa Send stamp for Illustrated Catalogu: 





THE AMERICAN 
PAT. PORTABLE HOUSE M’F’G CO. 







—__== 





SESS g 
MANUFACTURE HOUSES 


" on an entirely new and novel principle, whereby 
oar — can be obtained than in any other 
ny size from a Sportsman’s or Miner’s Cot, 

os eat 8 eet with floor, one door and four windows, 


weighing 475 
at no nails, serews or skilled labor 


oo required in putiing them up; very easily and 
ckly done. Simple, light, strong, comfortable, 
ble, artistic. Sportsmen’s Cots and Summer 

or apply to Manager, 
Corona, "Queens vo., N. Y¥. 





pees HO! or, Adventures at Rangeteg 

Lakes. A capital story of sport and adventure 

fm the wilds of Maine. In' alike to old ang 
en 

in om. the and contains bis 


Sars yt, empal o Foe te 


CARDEN AND FARN SEEDS. 
SEND FOR NEW CATALOGUE. 
Vanderbilt Bros., #8 Fulton St, N. ¥. 

















Dr Gordon Stables,R.N. 


junds, to a commodious dwelling. ° 


ities. Send for = circular 
EARL LEE, 


® 





FOREST AND STREAM, 


Sportsman's Goods, 











THE ORIGINAL 


American Hammerless 


GUNS WITH HAM™“ERS ON OUR GRIP 
AND BOLT; AND DOUBL* GRIP ACTIONS. 
SIZES FROM 4 TO 20. 


Muzzle-Loaders Altered 
to Breech-Loaders. 


Pin-Fire Guns Altered to Central-Fire. 


Stocks Bent to Any Crook. 
GUNS BORED TO SHOOT CLOSE. 
Send for Iliustrated Catalogue, 


Clark & Sneider, 


214 W. PRA? T STREET, BALTIMORE, MD. 


TATHAM D 


Selected Standard 


Printed 





Number vf Pellets to the oz. 
on Each Bag. 


Trap Shot! 


Soft or Chilled. 
NUMBERS 7, 8, 9 AND 1, 


No. ot pellets to  OZe = 472 688 1056 Soft. 
495 716 1180 Chilled. 


TATHAM& BRO’S, 


82 BEEKMAN ST., NEW YORE. 





Hotels and Fontes for Sportsmen. 








Fishing Season at Rangeley 
Lakes Again Open. 
EXCURSION TICKETS 


VIA 
BOSTON AND MAINE 
RAILROAD. 


Boston, to Andover and returm................ 
South Arm (Richardson Lakes) and 








i IN cia scoanech agar aenesene «- 12.00 
“ Middle Dam and return pesesesoues 13.00 
“« Up = Dam crecccecs 14.00 
“ Upi - Oe 11.00 
ms Mountain View House or Ranglet 
Outlet and return (Indian Rock), 
via Farmington ................ 13.75 
“ IndianRock andreturnviaAndover 15.25 
“ Rangeley Lake and return. -- 12,50 
“ Phillips 11.00 
* Indian Rock and visits (via An- 
dover, return via Farm m).. 15.25 
“ (via Andover) Bemis Stream and 
OOD <<... --. xsaccchoseagh arenes 15.25 
‘“ Moosehead Lake and return (it. 
ME IID 56s 5s 0'pamsaebenree 15.00 
“ Forks of the Kennebec and encase 18.00 
“ Dead River and return........... 13.00 
“ Grand Falls, N. B., and return.. 18.00 
“ $t. Andrews, N. B., and return.. 15.00 


m tourists’ tickets to all Sporting and Pleas- 
e Resorts In Maine and the Provinces. 

} rickets for sale at all principal ticket offices and 

at 280 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON. 

DEPOT, HAYMARKET S5Q,, » 

Send for list of excursions. 
D. J. FLANDERS, 

Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent, 


SPORTSMEN 


I am enabled to offer good accommodations to all 
those seeking health, recreation and pleasure. 
= gunning in the immediate neignborhood for 

mail game, and deer hunting within half a day’s 

Grive Fine scenery, change of foliage: &c. Bass 

' Sishing on the Delaware. Address E. D. HUFF- 
MAN, Box 45, Marshall’s Creek, Monroe Co., Pa. 











Ce .—Agents wanted for Life of Presi- 
dent Garfield. Acom-plete, faithful history 
from cradle to grave, by the eminent biographer, 
Col Conwell. Books all ready for delivery. Anele- 
' gantly illustrated volume Endorsed edition. Lib- 
eal terms. Agents take «rders for from 20 to 50 
copies daily. Outsells any other book ten to one. 
Agents never made money so fast. The book sells 
itself. —. not necessary. Failure un- 
{ known. Ali make immense profits. Private terms 
free. GEORGE STINSON & CO., Portland. Maine. 





me LAKE eon the North Maine Wil- 
ess Illustrated. « The only compiete and 


lakes and ponds connected with them. 256 pages, 
30 uh ions and = —_ Tinted paper, il- 


Tuminated covers y mall, post-paid, 60 
cents, CHARLES A PT PARRA, Jamaica Plain, 


THE SNEIDER. 








Hotels and Pontes for Sportsmen 








ASSOCIATED 


SOUTHERN RAILWAYS, 


Richmond & Danville Atlantic Coast Bay Line. 
Line. Line. 








The Direct and Popular Foutes to the 
YORKTOWN CENTENNIAL, 


October 13 to 21, inclusive, 
AND TO THE 


Atinsité Cotton Exposition, 
October 5 to December 31. 
AND ALSO TO 


Florida, the South, and Southwest. 


TIME TABLE IN EFFECT OCTOBER 1, 1881, 


Richmond and Danville Line- 

Train 50. Leaves New York *4-30am. Phila- 
delphia *7-05am. Baltimore *9-45am Arrives 
Richmond *2-55 pm. Danviile *7-53 pm. Charlotte 
"12-53 nt. Atlantu *10-35am. There makes same 
connections as No. 48 below. Pullman cars Kich- 
mond to Atianta, and Atlanta to New Orleans. 

‘Train 42. Leaves New York t8-3"am. Phila- 
delphia + 1-45 am. Baltimore t3-10 pm. Richmond 
*l0 pm. Danville *7-26 am. There connects with 
No 42 below. Pullman Cars from Richmond to 
Danville. This train connects daily, except Sunaay, 
From Baltimore at 4-00 pm for YORKTOWN direct 
via York River Line, thence via West Point to Rich- 
mond and connecting there with Trains 50 and 48, 

‘Train 42. Leuve- New York t--40 pm. Phila- 
deiphia f5-45 pm. Baltimore t8-50 pm. Arrives at 
Lynchburg *4-39am. Danville*7am. Charlotte 
*1-00 pm. Atlanta *12-00n’t. Macon *6-30 am. 
Montgomery *7-55am. New Orleans *10-02 p m, 54 
hours from New York. Pullman Cars New York 
to Washington, Washington to Charlotte and Au- 
gusta. Arrives at Columbia *6-00 p m, and Augusta 
— pm. Savannah *3-45 pm. acksonville *8-15 


* Frain 48. Leaves New York *10-00 pm. Phila- 
delphia !1-15am. Baltimore '-45am. Arrives at 
Richmond *!1-30am. Lynchburg *2-25pm. Dan- 
ville *5-35 pm. Charlotte *12-30n’t Atlanta *12-20 
n’n. Macon *6-55 pm. Montgomery *8 00 
Mobile *4-59 am. New Orleans *10-02am. Pullman 
Cars New York to Atlanta via Richmond and Atlanta 
to New Orleans. 


Atlantic Coast Line, 


Train 40. Leaves New York *4-30am. Phila- 
delphia *7-v5 am. Baltimore *9-45am_ Arrives at 
Richmond *2-55 pm. Wilmington *11-25 p m. 




























Charleston *8-00 am. Savannah “12-30 n’n. a4 
sonville ts40 pm. Columbia *6-00 am. ag 
*930am. Macon*645pm. Savannah *3-45 2 
Jacksonville via Augusta *8-15am. Puliman §) leep- 
ing Cars New York to Charleston. 


Bay Line. 


Leaves New York t3-40pm. Philadelphia t5-45 
m. Baltimore t8-45pm. Arrives at Portsmouth 
90am. Weldon tl-60 pm. Raleigh t7-35 pm. 
Wilmington *9-45 pm. Charleston *8-00am. Sa- 
vannah *12-30 n’n. Jacksonville t-40 pm. Colum- 
bia *6-0" am. Augusta *9--0am. Savannah *3~45 
B m. Jacksonville via Augusta *s-16am Puliman 
leeping Cars Weldon to Cuarleston Connects at 
Old Point, Va., 7-00 a. m. daily, except Sunday, with 
Steam Ferry Lines for YORKTOWN. 

* Daily. + Daily. Sundays excepted. 

For reservation of berths, sections, and for tickets, 
time tables, and for all information, apply at 306 
Washington street, Boston. 229 Broadway, New 
York. 838 Chestnut street, Philadelphia. Corner 
of Calvert and West Baltimore streets, Baltin ore. 
511 Pennsylvania avenue, Washington, and leading 
Ticket Offices Eust. 


A. POPE, Gen’l Passenger Agent. 


“THE FISHING LINE.” 


TAKE THE 


Crand Rapids & Indiana R. R. 


THE ONLY ROUTE TO THE 
Trout, Grayling & Black Bass Fisheries, 


AND THE 
FAMOUS 8 HEALTH AND GAME RE- 
SORTS AND LAKES OF 


NORTHERN MICHIGAN. 


The watersof the . 
Grand Traverse Region 
and the Michigan North Woods are unsurpassed, if 
equaled, in the abundance and great variety of fish 
contained. 

BROOK TROUT abound in the and the 
famous AMERICAN GRAYLING is. found only in 
orn TROUT begins May 1 and ends Sept 1. 

ie season ay 

bg GRAYLING Season opens June 1 and ends 
Nov 

BLACK BASS, oiKB, PICKEREL and MUSCA- 
LONGE, also abound in arge numbers in the many 
lakes and lakelets of this territory. The ap 
man can readily send trophies of his skill to 
friends 0 or * club” at Let 4 ice for packing fish 
can be had at rey 

TAKE YOUR Y “WITH YOU. The 
scenery of the North Woods and Lakes is very 
beautiful. The air is ass dry and bracing. Tne 
—-* peculiarly cial to those suffering 

itr 


Hay Fever and Asthma Affections. 

The hotel accommodations are excellent, and will 
be largely increased in time for the sea.on of 1881 
by new buildings and additions. 

D the season ROUND TRIP EXCURSION 
TICKETS WILL BE SOLD AT LOW RATES, and 
attractive train facilities offeréd to Towists and 
Sportsmen. 

Guns and Fishing Tackle Carried Free at 
owner’s risk. 

It is our aim to make sportsmen feel “at home” 
on this route. For Tourists’ Guide a handsomely 

illustrated book of 160 pages sent free. Time Cards, 
Folders and further information, address 


A. B. LEET, Gen’l Passr Agen’ 
Grand Rapids” Mich. 
























































































1 out, amusing, instructive and sp 
m 12 Llustrations. Price 2 cents 
mat, postpaid, 30 conta CHARLES A. J. 






ginia 
Alleghany Mountains, Greenbrier and New 
Kanawha Valley, and including in their varieties 
game and fish, deer, bear, wild turkeys, wild duck, 


age quail, sni 
- ee pickerel, etc. 


and establishes a continuous rail lin 
mond. Me and Huntington, W. 
mou 





Ly batteries, etc., with the largest oat vig of Cratand 
The 


d geese 
int the vicinity of New York for bay snipe 
of all varieties. 
to his 
we. 
mission to J. B. Shepherd . Brosaway, and’ 
Dutcher, 320 Broadway, N. 


Tim Pond #22 Seven Ponds. 


(Coroper 18, 1881. 








ny 


Hotels and Resorts for Sportsmen, 
TO SPORTSMEN: 
The Pennsylvania R. R. Co., 


Respectfully invite attention to the 
SUPERIOR FACILITIES 


aig hag wrateanie tt 





NTINUO 
avoid the 
Aculties and rs of reshipment, while the ex- 


cellent pm Bi ich run over the smoo' 
STOCK TO BE TRANSPORTER 
without fai failure or injury. 


THE LINES OF 


Pennsylvania Railroad Company 
also reach the best localities for 


GUNNING AND FISHING 


in ip Pennezivenia and New Jersey. EXCURSION 
are sold at the offices of the Com a, 


a the principle cities to] RAN 
RD, CRESSON, NNNEOO. 
ane well-known ane a 


Trout Fishing, Wing Shooting, and Sti 


Hunting. 
Also, *o 
TUCKERTON, BEACH HAVEN CAPE M MA’ 
SQUAN, and peints on the NEW JERSEY 
renowned for SALT WATER SPORT 
FIN AND FEATHER. C 
; L. P. FARMER, Gen’! Pass. Agent. 
Pmanx TxoMSON, Gen’) Manager. feblt-6 


Chesapeake & Uhio Ky. 


THE ROUTE of the SPORTSMAN and ANGLER 


TO THE BEST HUNTING AND FISHING 
GROUNDS OF VIRGINIA AND 
WEST VIRGINIA, 


Comprising those of Central and Piedmont Vir- 
iue Ridge Mountains, Vailey of By came 


, woodceck, mountain 


Charleston *8-00am Savannah *12-30n’n. Jack- Gun: ng tackle and one dog for each sporta- 
sonville +40 pm. Pullman Sleepers Milford, Va. Mwy by ~ 
arleston. 
‘Train 48. Leaves New York *10-00pm. W. The Route of the Reve 
Philadelphia *i-15am. Baltimore *4-45 am _—— through the most beautiful and ue scenery 
at Richmond *11-30am. Wiimington *9-45 of the Vi a Mountains to he Whe Sulphur 


ee: and other famous amen resorts. 
eC. & O. R’y is reached by rail at Hun 


ting 
W. Va., from the West, Northwest and South wees! 
at Charlottesville, Va., from the North and East, 
and at Richmond, 


Va., from the South. 
The completion of the Peninsular Extension in 


the summer of 1881 affords 


THE ONLY ALL RAIL ROUTE TO THE 
“YORKTOWN CENTENNIAL,” 
via Rich. 
. Van, 


Cnesapeake Bay and the Paciue — 
H. W. FULLER, 
a. P. & T. A., Richmend, Ya Va. 


Aa a Pe Ma 


OLD DOMINION LINE, | 


HE STEAMEKS of this Line reach some of the 
finest wateriowl and upiand shooting sections 


in the country. Connecting uirect for Chin ‘oteague, 
Cobb’s isiand and foints on the Peniusuls =~ 
Point, James River, Currituck, Florida aid th 

mountainous country of Virginla, Tennessee, on 
Norfolk steamers sail Tuesday, Thursday and Sat- 
uray. 


Lewes, Dell, Monday and Thursday 
Full information ‘given at office, 197 Greenwich 


street, New York, 


Bromfield House, Boston. 





EUKUPEAN PLAN. 
MESSENGER, Proprietor. 





Wild Fowl Shooting: 


SPRINGVILLE HOUSE OR SPORTSMEN’S RE- 


TREAT, SHINNECOCK BAY, L. L 


Y A PRACTICAL “GUNNER AND AN op 
bayman. Has always on hand the a @ 


decoys on the coast. 


Special attention — Vy ht 
ests. and satisfaction 
. LANE. Good Ground, L. L ies by pe 





TROUT FISHING AND HUNTING. 
Parties wishing to visit the Seven Ponds, vis 


Eustis and Tim Pond, can have buck-board tealls, 
guides, boats, camps, with board, in readimess, bY 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 








GENUINE 





recet the 
minster Kennei 


NONE ARE 
OS SS3a7N0 


STAMPED. 


Packed in Cases of 1123 pounds each. 


SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


m; Jardin d’Acclimatatio’ 


at the Paris eo i 


SPRATT’S PATENT 
MEAT “FIBRINE” DOG CAKES. 


“SPRATT’S PATENT” are Purveyors by Appointment to all the principal Shows and Kennels in the United 
“ Fiprine” Cakes are used at the Dogs’ Home, Londo: 

hest award for Dog Bisculi 
ub, New York, Gold Medal; irish Kennel Club, Silver 


ete. 


BEWARE OF WORTHLESS IMITATIONS. 


Pleasé see that Everv Cake is Stamped ‘SPRATT’S PATENT” and a 


WHOLESALE ACENTS, 


FRANCIS O. de LUZE & CO., 


18 Seuth Willlam Street, 


They have been awarded over 30 Gold, Silver 
~ a haa Special Medal; Grand Gold Medal, Hanover Dog 
. 


and abroad. The Patent 
Bronze Medals ; 
, 1879; West- 





pnw 
To be had in smaller quantities of 
Grocers and the Sporting Geods 
- = = NEW YORK. at Cee 








liscellaneong 


MANW’S 
Trolling Spoons. 









PERFECT 


Sixty varieties manufactured, suitable for Troll- 

for all kinds of fish that will take an artificial 

it, and adapted for any lake or river in the 
United States. 

Our Perfect Revolving Spoon is undoubtedly the 
best oo spoon for taking fish ever offered to 
the pul 

Taree sizes made—No. 20 for bass, pike pickerel, 
or any fish under five pounds weight; No. 21 for 
large fish, and the best spoon ever made for salmon 
trout; No. 22 excellent for d water ° 
Beware of 3 anand one genuine except JO 
H. MANN’S name stam on every spoon. 

Sold wholesale and retail by the principal ealers 


in Fishing Tackle. 
JOHN H. MANN & C0,, 


SYRACUSE, N. Y. 





SPORTMEN’S DEPOT. 


(ESTABLISHED 1836). 


First Premium at World's Fair at New York, and 
Centennial Exhibition. 





JOHN KRIDER, 
N. E. Cor Second and Walnut Sts., Philadelphia. 
GUNS, RIFLES, PISTOLS, 


Fishing Tackle, Rods, Reels, Lines, Hooks, Flies, 


ers, Snoods, Artificial Bait, Fly Hooks, 
Etc., Etc. 


"Salmon, Bass and Trout Flies, Made to Order. 


Also “ Krider’s” Celebrated Center Enamel Split 


and Glued Bamboo Rods. 
Birds’ Eggs and Birds’ Skins in Great Varieties. 
Taxidermy in all its branches. 


Spratt’s Patent Biscuit. 
~ _ Repairing of all kinds. 


TO ANCLERS: 
JOHN ENRIGHT & SONS, 


Fishing Rod & TackleMakers 


Castle Connell, near Limerick, Ireland. 


Reels and Lines to match balance of rods. No 


ts. All information respecting fisheries on the 
8) in this locality, as also catalogues of our 
eart rods and assortment of tackle, 


greenhi 
to be had on application. 


NOR-_ 
WEGIAN 


COD-LIVER Ol] 


AD See te terin surgeon 
sav that Anerdan onid bere are wort Se ceabetel 
’s 
and immensely valuable. Ni on_earth will 
"3 


hens lay like Condition 
Sanpete Pe wae Toe 


Mass., formerly Bangor Me. 





iARRAR’S POCKET MAP of Moosehead Lake and 
the North Maine Wilderness, a valuable com- 
for the an. hunter and lumberman. 
and revised, and now acknowl: 
to be the only correct map of this vast : 
Neatly bound in cloth covers. by 
mail, 50 cents. CHARLES A. J. F. R, Jamaica 
Plain, Mass. 


WILD RICE Sitno'eStom duties 


Pay. VALENTINE BROS., Janesville, Wis. 
WILD RICE S22. 
©HRIST, Fishery Inspector. Port Hope, Ontario. 











Sportsmen's Goods. 








Rubber Sheoting Jacket. 





hiladelphia Fishing Tackle 


HOUSE. 





A. B. SHIPLEY & SON, 


Manufacturers of Fine Fishing Tackle 
of Every Description. 


8503 COMMERCE ST., PHILA. 


Shipley’s Looped and Plain Mist Color Leaders. 
Shipley’s Improved Adjustable Floats. Reversed 
wi Trout, Bass and Salmon Flies in stock, and 
also tied to pattern. A fuli assortment of common 
and finest Rods, Lines, Reels, etc. 

Our Bethabara Fly and Bait Rods and Split Bam- 
boo Fly Rods received the first premiums at the 
} a Franklin Institute and Penna. State 

oA alty of the celebrated Bethabara Wood 
for and Archery Bows. Stro than 
split bamboo and as tough and elastic as 

Rod mountings of all descriptions on hand and 
to order. Price list of wood and rod moun 
free. Our re new TIilustrated Catalogue of 
Fishing Tackle sent, post-paid, on receipt of ten 
centsin stamps. 


KRUC & CO’S 


CHAMPAGNES! 


STANDARD AWD DRY. 


‘The Sportsman's Wine ! 
A. ROCHEREAU & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 


6 South Willliam St., New York. 
16 and 18 St. Louis St., New Orleans. 








GO00OMs OIL TANNED 


MOCCASINS. 


The best thing in the market 
for hunting, fishing, canoeing, 
snow-shoeing, etc. They are 

easy to the feet, and very 
™ durable. Made to order 
in a variety of styles, and 
warranted the genuine ar- 
md for price list. MARTIN 8S. HUTCH- 
- O. Box 365, Dover, N. H. (Successor to 
— BRADFORD & ANTHONY, Boston 













KNAPP & VAN NOSTRAND, 


POULTRY +» GAME, 


Nos. 289 and 290 WASHINGTON MARKET, 
NEW YORK. 


Consignments of all kinds of game solicited. 
WE CHARGE NO COMMISSION. 


We accept co ents. Allow market price 
day of arrival, and send checks every Tuesday for 
all invoices of previous week. 





ARRAR’S POCKET MAP OF THE RICHARD- 
SON-RANGELEY LAKES REGION, including 

all the lakes, ponds and rivers of that famous coun- 
try, a8 well as the head waters of the Connecticut 
River, Connecticut and Parmachenee Lakes, etc.; 


cloth PrpaEan sat 50 cents 
CHARLES A. J. F. J 


Masa, 


HODGMAN & CO, 


425 Broadway and 27 Maiden Lane, 


New Work, 


ARF OFFERING THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT OF 


RUBBER 


Hunting and Fishin tli, 


COMPRISING 


Light Weight Shooting Jackets, | sieicgne fs pays toards, ti; dict. 1 
Hats, Cartridge Bags, Gun Covers, 
RUBBER FISHINC PANTS, 


RUBBER FISHING BOOTS, 
Rubber Blankets, 


And Complete Rubber Outfits. 


{ESTABLISHED 1838.] 


Send for Catalogue, 


WANTED. 
WOODEN DECOYS. 


25 CANADA GEESE. 
100 BLACK BRANT. 
100 CANVAS BACK. 
100 RED HEAD. 


Stating whether new or second-hand, with al 
particulars and lowest cash price 


Address E. E. P., care this office. 
Oct20, 2 


{ 8v0., 2 VOls....... 
{ aun Roa and Saddie... 





Hubligations, 


Any of the Following Books Sent on 
Receipt of Price by Forest and 
Stream Pub. Co, 








Adirondacks, Camp Life in, Murrays.......... -$1,50 
Adirondacks, Camps and Tramps ae 13 
| Adirondacks, Guide to Wallace aS edition... 2°00 
} Adirondack, Wilderness, In the, Warner’s...... “15 
, Amateur Trapper—paper, 50c.; bds... % 
American Angier’s k, Norris. 5 60 







American Bird Fancier............ 
American Wild Fowl Shooting, 
Angling, a Book on, Francis 
Archer, MOMMNUE seas os. and 3 fopataecnesGie 
Archery, Witchery of, Maurice Thompson....,. 1.50 
Around the World in the Yacht Sunbeam..... 80.00 


sss 


| Athletic §' Stonehenge 
| Bailey’s Birds of the United States. 
Baird’s Birds of North America..... 
Bechstein’s Chamber and Cage Birds ° 
ee ee arenas acne ae oe 
‘or Sportsmen: Ang . ; ooting, 
60c.; Common Objects of the Seashore, 50C.: 


Cage and 8 Birds, ox.; TSC. ; 
Birds’ Eggs and Nests, 60e.: “ish ooh eal 
Water Aquarium, 5%c.; Nativ2 #ong Birds... 
Breech 
Cage ana irds 
Canoeing in Kanuckia.... 
Canoe Traveling, Powell......... wate 
Canoe Trip, or a Lark on the Water... 
Canoe, Voy: of the Paper; Bishop’s 
Cassell’s Book of Birds, 4 vois......... 
Pe Fishing pb eee eccccccccece ee 
e Wc dct cvcccscdadunés eo 
Frank Forester’s Field Sports ..........s.seee00 
Frank Forester’s Fish and 
Frank Forester’s Fishin; 
Frank Forester’s Manual for Young - 
Frank Forester’s Sporting Scenes and Charac- 










oa 






Hallock’s Sportsmen’s Gazetteer. 
Hand Book for Riflemen....... 

Hints to Riflemen, Cleveland........ eve 
How to Hunt and Trap, Batty’s........ Car aenee 
Hunter and Trapper, Tnrasher...............0. 
ting and Hunters of ali Nations, Frost..... 
Life of a Sportsmen, Nimrod 
Manton’s Taxidermy Without a Teacher. 
Minot’s Land and Game Birds.........<.. 
Naturalists’ Guide, Maynard........:....... 
The Gun and its Development, by Greener .... 


. t $ 
Sal 
“ICO Berets Gem oo 


ees eeeeseeee fees. 






SSSSSASTSSSSS RSRSRRSSESRSER 





Three Westley Richards For the Angler & the Naturalist, 


PATENT HAMMERLESS GUNS. 


° 


ONE HIGHEST GRADE, 12-bore, 3-in. bend. 
* SECOND “ 12-bore, 2% in. “ 
“ “ “ 10-bore, 2%in. * 
Pistol Stock, Choke-Bore, with all newest im- 
provements, and warranted the finest shooting 
guns that can be made. For sale very low. 


FRANCIS TOMES, 
BROADWAY. 








738 738 





THE NEW AMERICAN 


Breech-Loading Shot Gun. ' 


SIMPLE AND 
DURABLE 







Choke-Bore Barrels 

For close, hard shooting excels all others. Extra 
heavy guns for ducks a specialty. Send stamp for 
circular. C. 8. SHATTUCK, Manufacturer, Hat- 
field, Mass. 


BIRDS’ EYES. 


Birds’ Skins, Taxidermists’ & Naturalists’ 
Supplies. 


Send for New Price List. Reduced Rates. 


W.J. KNOWLTON’S Natural History Store, 
168 Tremont St., Boston, Mass. 


Birds and animals preserved by superior Frencp 
and American workmen. 


DEMUTH BROS., Manufacturers of 


~ 








Artificial Eyes for Taxidermists and Manuf’cturers. 
Also, Ay iinds of Glass Work doe t» order. 
C.talogue Free of Cuarge by Mail. 

89 WALKER ST., NEW YORE. 


qa rence ES NE IRAE IEEE A SLES SL LLL LDL DED, 
CARDEN AND FARM SEEDS. 
SEND FOR NEW CATALOGUE 
Vanderbilt Bros., 93 Fulton 8t., N. ¥. 


- for 1881), gives outlines of 200 





BOOK::. BLACKBASS 


COMPLETE SCIENTIFIC AND LIFE HisTory, 
FULL INSTRUCTION IN ALL THE MODES OF 
ANGLING AND FLY FISHING. 
A DETAILED ACCOUNT OF ALL 


TOOLS, TACKLE AND IMPLEMENTS, 
Fully illustrated. 


BY JAMES A. HENSHALL, MD. 


In Press. Ready in May 
Large 12mo. 400 pages, price $3 00 
(PUBLISHED BY SUBSCRIPTION.) 
For Prospectus or Particulars Address 
DR. J. A. HENSHALL, 
33 Wesley Ave, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, 


ORANGE JUDD C0.’8 


LATEST PUBLICATIONS. 








FULLER’S SMALL FRUIT CULTURIST, rewrit- 
ten, enlarged and brought fully up tothe present 
time. Gives full information from the propagation 
of the plant to marketing the fruit. 12mo., tinied 
paper. Price, post paid, $1.50. 

HE SADDLE HORSE, a complete guide for rid- 
ing and training; handsomely illustrated. 12ma., 
tinted paper, ice, post-paid, $1. 

SILOS AND ENSILAGE, the preservation of fod- 
der corn and other green crops, bringing together 
the most recent information from various sources; 
edited by Dr. George Thurber; fully illustrated, 


a Pa 56 Cts. 

THE AMERICAN BIRD FANCIER, or How to 
Breed, Rear and Care for Song and Domestic Birda, 
A new revised and enlarged edition, by Dr. D. J. 
Brown and Dr. Fuller Walker; illustrated. Price, 
——e 50 cts. 

SPORTSMAN’S COMPANION (autumn edition 
erent works on 
outdcor sports and pastimes, contains 100 spirited 
illustrations Sent, post-paid, on receipt of two 
three-cent Pa. 

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE for Farmers, Stock- 
raisers, Gardners, Housekeep-rs, Florists, Fruit- 

— a and Artisans. Printed on 
in per, engravings ; contains 80 pages 
of matlen ice, post-paid, 6 cts. 


ae — co., 
Pubiishers 0! rural books books for sportamen 
751 Broadway, New York, 


YOUR NAME>. yocarasiu~ 
New styles, oy best artists da, Co'd 





Bouquets, Bi 
Chromos, Landscapes, Water Scenes, 2*c.— 20 WO 
Agent's Complete Saniple Book,2. Grout varies 
‘doertising and Bevel-Edge Carda. 


Samples Fc savertiding Card 
nN Ee Le eon bon me Noruaiond, 
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ammunition, Ete. 
ORANGE SPORTING 


Powder. 


Orange Lightning. 
Orange Ducking. 
Orange Rifle. 


Creedmoor. 


ELECTRIC BLASTING APPARATUS, 


Send postal card for ILLUSTRATED PAMPHL1T, 
showing SIZES of GRAINS of POWDER. Furnished 
FREE. 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 


No. 29 Murray Street, New York, 


CUNPOWDER! 


Duponi’s Rifle, Sporting and 


Blasting Powder. 
THE MOST POPULAR POWDER IN USE! 

Duront’s GUNPOWDER MILLS, established in 1802, 
fave maintained their great reputation for seventy- 
@ight years. Manufacvure the following celebrated 
brands of powder : 

Dupont’s Diamond Grain.—Nos. 1 (coarse 
to 4 (fine) unequalled in strength, quickness an 
eleanliness; adapted for glass-b and pigeon 
gbooting. Packedinilb canisters. 

Dupont’s Eagte Ducking.—Nos. 1 (coarse) 
to8 (fine); burnss.owly, strong and very Ciean ; 

penetration, with @ close pattern; adapted 
er giass- ball, pigeoo, duck and other shooting, 
with either muzzie or breech loaders, Packed in 1 
Bb. and 6 lb. cani-ters end 64 and 123 1b. kegs. 

Dupont’s Choke Bore.—Specially adapted 
for “ Choke Kore” Guns, and particularly for prai- 
rie and upland shooting. Burnsslowly, strong and 

Oist ; does not cake or burn on the barrels, gives 
Both a good penetration anda close pattern; wiil 
be found weil adapted for glass-ball and pigeon 
shooting. Made of twosizes, only No. 7 and No. 5, 
No. 7 being the coarsest. Packed in 6% Ib. kegs and 
1b. canisters. 

‘Dupont’s Eagle Rifle.—A quick, strong and 
elean powder, © very fine grain, for pistol shouting. 
Packed in 1 1b. canisters and 6% 1b. kegs. 

Dupont’s Rifle Fg. * erences rn ll 
F¥g. und FF Fy. ‘| he Fg. for long-range rifie shoot- 
ing, the FFg. and: Fg. for general use, burning 
strong and moist. Packed in ¥ 1b.,11b. and 6 1b. 
=—* 634, 1244 and 26 lb. kegs. Fg. coarse, FFFg. 

e. 


Dupont’s Sporting, Mining, Surprrx@ and Blast- 
amg Fowders of all sizes and descriptions. special 
Grades for Fxport. Also hkifle, Cartridge, mMus- 
ket, Cannon, Mortur, Mammoth, Hexagonal, Cubi- 
eal and Pellet Powder, U. S. Government Standard. 

Powder — to order of any required 

or prov 

Agencies in all the citics and principal towns 
throughout the United States Kepresented by 


\ F. L. KNEELAND, 87 Beaver St., N. Y. 
N. B.—Use none but DUPON'T’S Fg. or FFg. tcr 
Jong-range rifle shouting. 


Oriental Powder Mills, 


BOSTON, MASS. 


Western Sporting, 
Wild Fowl Shooting, 
Faicon Ducking, 


SPORTING POWDER. 


ALSO ALL GRADES OF 


Blasting Powder. 











Agencies at all Principal Points in 
the West. 





; ENCLISH 
Sporting Cunpowder. 
CURTIS & HARVEY’S 


DIAMOND GRAIN. 


Biscellaneous Advertisements. 


The Parker Gun. 








= A 


Again Victorious at the Late Exposition at 


MELBOURNE, AUSTRALIA. 


THE PHILADELPHIA JOURNAL OF COMMERCE says: ‘ At Melbourne they had an excellent op- 
portunity of testing their powers beside those of every exhibitor in the world, and they came off con- 
querors over every other maker. Their highest award comes to them from a country whose reputation 


for this class of goods has for many years been above all others.” 


They hove been in the hands of shooters for the past sixteen years and stood the severest test, and 
tition in the field or at the trap. At 


have won more Jaurels than any other gun when brought in com 


Coney Island this year, at the New York State Convention, the PARKER won the Pierce Diamond Badge 
and the “ Forest and Stream ” Badge for the best average over nearly 200competitors. Send for Catalogue. 


SHOW ROOMS, 
97 Chambers St., N. ¥. 


GOODYEAR’S 
| Kubber M’t’g Company 
7 AND 
Goodyear’s India Rubber 
Glove M’f’g Co., 


488, 490, 492 B’ way, cor. Broome st., 


AND 
5 BROADWAY, cor. FULTON 87. 


RUBBER OUTFITS COMPLETE FoR 
FISHING AND HUNTING. 


TROUTING PANTS AND LEGGING A 
SPECIALTY. OUR OWN MAKB 


AND GUARANTEED. 


Buezszen Goops or Every Descam 
TION, < 


Send for Mustrated Catalogue. 


PARKER BROS , Meriden, Conn. 



















THE BEST GUNS for the LEAST MONEY. 


W. W. GREENER’S and C. G. BONEHILL’S GUNSa specialty. General Agent for CARD» 5‘ AND- 
ARD GLASS BALL TRAP. Watches, Clocks, Jewelry and Sporting Goods. Send for circulars. 


WILL. H. CRUTTENDEN, Cazenovia, Madison County, N. Y. 


Catalogue sent free on application. 


BE. F. NICHOLS & Co., 


28 BEACH STREET, BOSTON, MASS, 
Manufacturers of the 


BEST HEXAGONAL SPLIT BAMBOO FISHING RODS, 


AS was proved at the Fly-Casting Tournament at Coney Island, June 28. 


First prize in Champion Class was won with one of our 10 ft. 9 oz. Bass Rods; length of cast, 75 feet 
First prize in Amateur Class was won with one of our 11 ft. 8 oz. Fly Rods; length of cast, 673 ft. The 








Nos. 2, 8, 4,5, 6,7 and 8, Superior Rifle, Enfield | Sea World Special Prize was won with one of our 113¢ ft. 10 oz. General Rods; length of cast, 75 ft. Our 


Rifle, and Col. Hawker’s Ducking. W. STIT‘, €1 
CedarSt, N.Y. Agent for the U. 5. 


roos are considered superior to all others by those who have seen or used them. Send stam 
jogue, with Mass. Fish and Game Law. nae ee. 


Gmmunition, Ftc. 








MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gunpowder 


Hazard’s “‘ Electric Powder.” 

Nos. 1 (fine) to 6 (coarse). Unsurpassed in point 
of stre on and cleanliness, Packed in square can. 
isters of one pound only. 

Hazard’s ** American Sporting.” 

Nos. 1 (fine) to 6 (coarse). In1 Ib. canisters an@ 
6% lb. kegs. A fine grain, quick and clean, for up. 
land prairie shooting. Well adapted to shot-guns, 

Hazaré’s * Duch Shooting.” 

Nos. i (fine) to 5 (coarse), In 1 and 65 1b, canisters 
and 64 and 124 Ib. kegs, Burns s/owly and very 
clean, shooting remarkably close and with great 
penetration. For field, forest or water shooting it 
ranks any other braud and it is equally serviceable 
for muzzle or breech-loaders, 

Hazards ** Kentucky Rifle.” 

FFFG, FFG and “Sea Shooting” FG@ in kegs of 
25, 124g and 6 lbs. andcansof65lbs. FFFGis alse 
packed in 1 and 3 1b. canisters. Burns strong and 
moist. The FFFG and FFG are favorite brands for 
ordinary sores and the ** Sea Shooting” FG is the 
standard Rifle Powder of the country. 


Superior Mining and Blasting Powder. 


GOVERNMENT CANNON and MUSKET POW. 
DEK; also, SPECIAL GKADES FOR EXPORT OP 
ANY REQUIRED GRAIN OR PROOF MANUFAC. 
TURED TU ORDER. - 

The above can be had of deal or of the Com- 
pany’s Agents, inevery prominent city;or whole 
sale at our office, : 

8S WALL STREET, NEW YORK. 


THE HUNTINGSIGHT @ 


LYMAN’S PATENT COMBINA- 
TION GUN SIGHT 
Makes a Sporting Rifle perfect. Send for 
circular containing full description. Ad- 
WILLIAM LYMAN, 
MIDDLEFIELD, CONN. 











FERGUSON’S PATENT ADJUSTABLE 
JACK LAMPS, DASH LAMPS, FISH- 
ING 9 Etce, « 
 _For Night Le ey, 4 ané 
— Fishing. eee amp- 
; =A mm ing, Canoeing. Yachting 
> ¥ Driving at Night, and General 
« anterns, * Dark 
Musicians Band 











Bicycle 


Tied Lante: 
Lam Pocket Lante 
Hand Lanterns, etc. 


stamp for Illustrated Price 
List. Name FOREST AND 


ALRERT FERGUSON, 
Office, 65 Fulton Street, N. Y. 
(With Conroy, Bissett & Malleson.) 





Bird Dealers and Fanciers 


will find it to their advantage to call at Head- 
quarters, where they constantly can find a full 
assortment of Song and Fancy Birds, also all kinds 
of rare animals adapted for Zoological Gardens an@ 
Show purposes. 


Chas. Reiche & Bro., 


55 Chatham St., New York. 
(Established 1847.) 


WE WILL BUY 


Live Rocky Mountain Sheep, Beavers, Antelopea, 
Wolverines, Whooping Cranes, Wild Turkeys, 
Prairie Chickens, Quails, Woodducks, 

Etc., Etc. 








" ‘THREAD-WOUND, LONG-RANGE 


SHOT CARTRIDGE CASES 


For muzzle and breech-loading, cylindrical and 
choke-bore oeoune. Made to open just short of 
60, 70 anu Wy: ving cloze pattern and 
peneiration. 20 and i2 yauge, ia for ’ 
20 Sent, FPost-paia, for $1. 


H, H. SCHLEBER & CO., Rochester, N. Y 








Whe Baker Guns. 


PRICE, BEST ENGLISH TWIST BARRELS, 
DAMASCUS STEEL, < . : 


SEND STAMP FOR DESORIPTIVE 


OUR DOUBLE GUN. 







The Best Cun made for 


DURABILITY 
— AND — 


SHOOTING QUALITIES 


ee 
- 855 to $200 






. S PRICE, 





OIROULAR. 





‘This gun ts light and compact, trom 9 to 10 Ins. weight. ‘The rifie is perfectly accurate.” 
i. C. SMITH Maker, Syracuse, N. ¥. 


OUR NEW MODEL 


THREE BARREL 















The Hazard Powder Co.,, 
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